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She ſung the youth attention gave, 
And charms on charms eſpres ; 

Then all inraptures falls a flave, 
Both to ber voice and . 


VOLUME E 
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To Cann. od 
4 8 0 N 8 
' Tune, I wiſh my love were in a ming, | | 
B The youth who / 72 . ak 
Ana hears and ſees thee all tbe while 

Softly ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile, &. 

So ſpoke and ſmil'd the carneſt maid; ” F 
Like thine, ſeraphic were her Caray, „ 


nat in Circaſa's vineyards ſtray d. 
And bleſs'd the wiſeſt monarch's arms, 


K thouſand fair of high deſert. + 4» 
Strave to enchant the amorous kings 4 7 

But the Circaſian gain'd his heart, i 
R * r 


Leſid as W immortal 


1 
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Clarinda thus our ſang inſpires, . | lea 
1 claims the ſmooth and higheſt lays, And 

ut While cach charm our boſom fires, mM! 
Fords ſeem too few to I her — Ane 

Her mind in ev'ry grace Somiplets, | 0 


To paint ſurpatics human kill: 
Her mgjcthy mix'd with the ſweet, 

Let ſerap hs ſing het if they will. 
"Whilſt ais with a raviſh'd eye, 

We all that's pertect in our view, 
Viewing a ſiſter of the KV 

To whom an adoration: s due. 
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Tuns, Lockichie no more. 
Sol to Lochaber, and farewell my Jean, 
Where heartſome with thee I've mony day been, 
Sor Lochaber no more, Lochaber no more, 
© Wc el may be return to Lochaber no more. 
ele tears that.) ſhed, they are & for my dear, 
And no for the dangers attending on weir, | 
Tho bore on rough ſeas io a far bloody ſhore, 
May be to remurn to Lochaber no MOTE. 


* Tho? hurxjcancs riſe, and riſe ev Cy wind, 

- They'll nger make a tempeſt like that in my bl 
Tho loudeſt of thunder on louder waves roar, 
That's nacthing like leaving my love on the ſhore. 
10 leave thee behind me my heart is fair pain'd, 
du caſe that's inglorious, no fame can be gain'd. 
And beauty and love's the reward of the brave, 
And I mu deſerve 1 it before 1 can crave. 


© Then glory, my Jcany, maun plead my excuſe, 
3s Since honouncommands me hom can | rctuſe f 
| Wi hout it I n&er can have merit for thee, . 40 


2 To den thy favour I'd better es 4 1 
4 / I gze 


— 


oy CHOTCE $SOWGS.) i 
lee then, my laſs, to win honour and fame, 1 TR 
And if I mould luck to come glorigufly ha, e 
In bring a heart to thee with love running oer, 
And then PI leave thee and Lochaber no more. 
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The auld Goodman. 1 


ATE in an evening forth I went, 
L A little before the ſun gac'd down, 1 
And there I chanc'd by accident, x | _— 
To light on a battle new begun, e161 
| man and his wife was fa'n in a ſtrife, 

| canna well tell you how it began; 
yt ay ſhe wail'd her wretched life, 
Ind cry'd ever. Alake, my auld goodman. 


* H E. F 
Thy auld goodman that thou tells of, 3 
e country keus where he was born, „ 
Nas but a filly poor vagabond, - ,:4 - 
And ilka ane leugh him to ſcorn : „ 1.4 
For he did ſpend, and make an end. 55 
Of gear that his forefathers wan. 
e gart the poor ſtand frac the door, 
Sac tell nae mair of thy auld goodman. 


| 79 - +" K — 
y heart, alake, is liken to break, * 3 
When I think on my .winſome John, .*\- 
s blinkin eye, and gate ſize free, A 
Was nacthing like thee, thou doſen'd drone. 
is roſie face, and flaxen hair, 3 
And a * white as ony ſwan, 


Ky 


[a large and tall, and comely withal, *_ 


* : d thou never. 4 : : $ * | 
wh ha | be like my auld gogdman. hl 


Tis 
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EEC... 1 
Why doſt thou pleen ? Ichee maintain, | 
For meal and mawt thou diſna want; | U 


But thy wild bees 1 canna pleaſe. 

Now whe our gear gins to grow ſcant. 
Of houſhold ſtuff thou * ſt enough, 

Thou wants for neither pot nor pan; 
Of ſiklike ware he left thee bare; 

Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodman. 


| „ + : oy + 

Yes, I may tell, and fret myſell, 
To think on theſe- blyth days I had, 

When he and I together lay 
In arms into a well-made bed; 

But now I figh and may be ſad, 

Ig hy courage is cauld, thy colour wan, 
Thou falds thy feet, and fa's aſleep, 

And thou'lt neꝰer be like my auld goodman. 


Then coming was the night ſae dark, 
And gane was a' land rt 0 ' days 

I be carl was fear'd to miſs his mark, 

. And therefore wad nae langer ſtay ; 
IT Theo up he gat, and he ran his way, 

I trow the wife the day ſhe wan, 
And ay the o'erword of the fray 
Was ver, Hoke, my nals e if Z. 
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Tune, Valiant Jockr. 


On a beautiful, but very young 45. 


B AUTY from fancy takes its arm, 
| And every common face ſome breaſt may more, 
Some in a look, or air find charms, ' 


To Juſtify their os. or boaſt their love. 


— 
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But had the great A pelles ſeen that face, 
When he the Cyprian goddeſs drew, 
He had neglected all the temale race, 
Thrown his firſt Venus by, and copied you, 
In that deſign, 
Great nature would combine 
To fix the ſtandard of her ſacred coin 
The charming figure had enhanc'd his fame, 
And ſhrines been rais'd to Seraphina's name. 


II. | 
But ſince no painter ere could take 4 
That face which baffles all his curious art; 
And he that ſtrives the bold attempt to make, 
As well might paint the ſecrets of the Bench | 
0 happy glaſs, I'll thee prefer, 
Content to be, like thee, inanimate, 
vince only to be gaz'd on thus by her, : 
A better life and motion would create. 
Her eyes would inſpire, 
And like Prometheus's fire, 
At once inform the piece and give deſire; 
The charming phantom I would graſp, and fly © 
Oer all the orb, though i in that moment die. 


5 
meaner beauties fear the day, 
Z. Whoſe charms are fading, and ſubmit ee 
ie graces which from them it ſteals away, 


n 


9 


de god of love in ambuſh lies, 
And with his arms ſurrounds the fair, 
points his conquering arrows in theſe 
Then hangs a ſharpen d dart at ev'ry hair, e 
As with Fatal {kill, - : 3 
Turn which way you will, INF... 
| Like Eden' $ flaming ſword dah way you G Kit ; 
ove, So rip'ning years improve rich nature's ſtore, 15 ih 
| And gives Peony the golden ore. 9 ; 


4 3 5 


I with a laviſh hand ſtill adds to thine. = : * p06 
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Laſs with a Tins ** Land. 


PE me a laſs with a lump of land, 4 
And we for life ſhall gang the 9 
Though daft or wiſe, Pll never dema 
Or black or fair, it makſna whether. 
I'm aff with wit, and beauty will fade, 
And bloom alane is na worth a ſhilling ; 

But ſhe that's rich, her market's made, 
For ilka charm about her is killing. 


* 
* 
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. Gre me a laſs with a lump of land, | 
And in my boſom PIl hug my treafure ; 
Gin I had ancs her gear in wy hand, 
Should love turn douf, it will find pleafure. 
Laugh on wha likes, but there's my hand, 
1 hate with poortith, though bonny, to 'meddle, 
Unleſs they bring caſh, or a lump of land, 
ITheyſe never get me to dance to their fiddle. 


There's meikle good love in bands and bags, 

And ſiller and gowd's a ſweet complexion z 

- But beauty, and wit, and virtue in rags, 

Have tint the art of gaining affection: 

Love tips his arrows with woods and parks, 

| And caſtles, and riggs, and muirs, and meadows, 
And naithing can catch our modern ſparks, 

But well-tocher'd laſſes, or jointur'd widows. 


ng base 


The Shepherd Anois. 


HE ſhepherd Adonis | 
Being weary'd with ſport, 
He, for a retirement, 
To the woods did reſort ; 

He threw by his club, Wy 
. YA And he laid himſelf down; ; 4-44 
He envy'd no monarch, 2 | n 
cr wilh'd Jor a os | 


Y | Ry 
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He drank of the burn, PI N TN 

And he ate frae the tree, 
Himſelf he enjoy'd, 

And frae trouble was free.. s Fo 
He wiſh'd for no nymph, 112 

Though never fac fair, | | 
Had nae love nor ambition, 

And cherefore no care. 


| PEAS III. g 1 
But as he lay thus | 2 - 44; Gp 
In an ev'nirig ſae clear, | wy 
A heav'nly fweet voice 300 
Sounded ſaft in his car : Nr 
Which came frac a ſhady . * 
Green neighbouring grove, 
Where bonny Amynta 


- 


Sat ſinging of love. 
EAR : 2008 
Fe wander'd that way, | a Ws" 
And found wha was there, 1 Be. 
He was quite confounded. EO 


To ſee her ſac fair: n 
He ſtood like a ſtatue, 5 1 
Not a foot cou'd he move, | | 
Nor knew he what griev'd him; . 
a he fear'd it was Ws. 3 | — 3 
The nymph the beheld bim | 
With a kind modeſt grace, | , - 1 
Seeing ſomething that plcas'd her 1 + 
App Sickle HD « uuqQ >. ⅛˙ 
With bluſhing ele — 0 „ 
She to him did ſay, 7 | | 3 
Oh ſhepherd what want ye, 21 | 
r came you chis ** ee 
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His ſpirits reviving, 
He to her reply'd, | M 
I was nCer fac ſur pris'd | 
At the ſight of a maid; | W 
Until I beheld thee, | 
From love I was free ; «4 T} 


The CoMPLAIlNT. 
To B. I. G. 
Tune, When ab/ent, &c. 1 
* N abſent from the nymph 1 love, 
Mike / Pd fain ſhake off the chains I wear ; H 
But whilſt I ſtrive theſe to remove, | 
More fetters I'm oblig'd to bear. H 
My captiv'd fancy day and night © © 
Fairer and fairer repreſents : F. 
Belinda form'd for dear delight, 
But cruel cauſe of my complaints. 
All day I wander through the groves, a 
And fighing hear from ev'ry tree 1 
The happy birds chirping their loves, 
- Happy, compar'd with lonely me. A 
When gentle ſleep with balmy wings | | 
To reſt fans ev'ry weary'd wight, 1 A 


A thouſand fears my fancy brings, 
Kt That keep me watching all the night, ; 
gleep flies, while like the goddeſs fair, | 
23 And all the graces in her train, 
With melting ſmiles and killing air 
q Appears the cauſe of all my pain, 
Aod while my wind delighted flies 
er all her ſweets with thirling joy. 
W hilſt want of worth makes donbts ariſe, 


Ikzhhat all my trembling hopes deilroy. 


* bi. 5 


8 22 
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Thus while my thoughts are fix'd on her,. | 
I'm all o'er tranſport and defire: 
My pulſe beats high, my cheek appears 
All roſes, and mine eycs all fire. 
When to myſelf I tu n my view, 
My veins grow chill, niy checks look wan: 
Thus hilft my fears my pains renew, 
I ſcarcely look or move a man, 
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The young Laſs contra auld Man. 


HE carl he came o'er the cron, 
And his beard new ſhav'n, 

He look'd at me, as he'd been daft, 

The carl trows that | wad hae biin. 
Howt awa, I winna- hae him 

Na, forſooth 1 winna hae him 
For a' his beard new ſhav'n, 

Ne'er a bit will 1 hae him. 


A ſiller breach he gae me nieſt, | 
To faſten on my curchea nooked, 4 
I wor'd a wee upon my breaſt, 
But ſoon, alake ! the tongue o't crooked ; 
And fac may his, I winna hae him, 
Na, forſooth, I winna hae him, 
Ane twice a bairn* s a laſs's jeſt ; 
dae ony fool for me may hae him, 


The carl has na fault but ane; | 
For he has land and dollars plenty; 
But wae's-me for him ſkin and bane 
lu no for a plump laſs of twenty. 
Howt awa, I winna hae him, 
Na, forſooth, I winna hae him, 
Wbat ſignifies his dirty- riggs, | 
Aud raſh. een a; a man with them, 
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But ſhou'd my cankard dady gar 
Me tak him ' gainſt my inclination, 

I warn the fumbler to beware, 
That antlers dinna claim their ſtation. 

Het awa, I winna hae him! 

Na, forſooth, I winna hae him! 

I'm flee'd to crack the haly band, 

Sac lawty ſays, I thou'd aa hae him. 5 
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VikTUE and Wir. # 
The. Preſervatives of Love and Beauty. 
| Tune, Killikranky. 
H xk. 
Onfeſs thy love, fair bluſhing maid, 
For fince thine eye s conſenting, 
Thy fatter thoughts are a“ betray'd,- 
And na-ſays no worth tenting. 
Why aims thou to oppoſe thy mind, 
Wich words thy with denying? 
Since nature made thee to be kind, 
Reaſon allows complying. 


Nature and reaſon's joint l 
* Make love a ſacred bleſſing, 
Then happily that time is ſpent, 
1 That's war'd on kind careſſing. 
Comethen,_my Katie, to my arms, 
Ill be nae mair a rover: « 
But find out heav'n in a thy charms, 
And prove a faithful lover. 
, : 8 N. K. . 
What you deſign, by nature's law, N . 
| Is flleetingiinclination, | 
* That Willy-Wiſp bewilds us a” 
| By its infatuation. 
When that gocs out, careſſes tire, 
[ '* Andlove's na mair inſeaſon, - + - 6. 
Syn weakly we blow up the fire, - | 5 
un all our boalted reaſon. 


— 
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| H e. 

The beauties of inferior caſt 
May ſtart this juſt reflection; 

zut charms like thine maun always laſt, * 
Where wit has the protection. 17 

Virtue and wit, like April rays, He. 
Make beauty rife the ſweeter ; g 

The langer then on thee 1 gaze, 

My love will grow completer. 


0 


(&+© > — — . þ 
110 
Tune, The lap clown. 
I was the charming month of May, 
When all the flow'rs were freſh and gay, 
One morning by the break of day, 
Sweet Chloe, chaſte and fair ; I” 
From peaceful ſlumber ſhe aroſe, 
birt on her mantle and her hoſe, 


And o'er the flow'ry mead ſhe gocs, 
To breath a purer air. 


Her looks ſo ſweet, ſo gay hey: Wenn ĩð ͤ 3 
Her handſome ſhape, and dreſs fo clean, _— 
dic look'd all o'er like beauty's queen, 3 

Dreſt in her beſt array, WF 
gentle winds, and purling ſtream, . * _— 
Aſy'd to whiſper Chloe's name, 2 
The ſavage heaſts, till then ne'er tame, - 

ild adoration pay. 


=” 


The feather'd people, one might ſee, 
. Perch'd, all around her on a tree ; e 
With notes of ſweeteſt melody 2 05 0 | © Sand 
They act a chearful part. | Do ng 4 


ie dull ſlaves on the toilſome plow, _ 

heir wearied necks and knees do bow, 

glad ſubjectiom there they vow 
| 59 9 pay with W their heart. 
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The bleating flocks that then came by, 
Soon as the charming nymph. they ſpy, 
They leave their hoarſe and rueful cry, 
And dance around the brooks. 
The woods are glad, the meadows ſmile, 
And Forth, that foam'd and roar'd erewhile, 


Glides calmly down and ſmooth as oil, 
| 'Thro' all its winding crooks. 


re 


The finny ſquadrons are content 
To leave their wat'ry clement, 
In glazie numbers down the bent, 
| They flutter all along. 
The inſects and each creeping thing, 
Join'd to make up the rural ring; 
All friſk and dance, if the but ſing, 


And make a jovial throng. 0 

1 N ; | | N 

Rind Phœbus now began to riſe, 3 le 

'$ And paint with red the eaſtern ſkies, _ Du 

SZͤtruck with the glory of her eyes, = 17 

WE: 5. He ſhrinks. hehind a cloud. | W 

Her mantle on a bough ſhe lays, | | 
And .-all her glory the diſplays, 

 _ Sheleftall nature in;amaze, „ K [ x 

And ſkipp'd into the wood. X 4 

* , a % * ) | | Th 
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Lady ANNE BoTHwWELL's Lament. S 

8 . E * 

5 B ALOW, my boy, lie ſtill and ſleep, | Fr 

x It grieves me ſore to hear thee weep: _ Fo 

If thou'lt be filent, P'll be glad, | 5 Th 

Thy mourning makes my heart full ſad. , Be 

-  Balow, my boy, thy mother's joy, , W. 

"hp father bred me great annoy. -< 22 

Balow, my boy, lie ſtill and ſleep, | | 


I &t grieves me fare to hear thee uc. "a 
| ry co 5 1 8 Y Balowy 
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low, my darling; | Beep! a while 

azad when thou Wake, then bee, dane, ; 

Put ſmile not as thy father did, | 

To cozen maids ; nay,” God Rabid 

For in thine eye his look I tee, © I. 

The tempting look that ruin'd me. LD SA 
Balow, my. boy, Rc. . 


When he began to court my love, f 

And with his ſugar'diwords to move; 

His tempting face, and flatt'ring chearꝰ 1 

ln tine to me did not appear: 4 

But now I ſee that cruel he 

(ares neither for his babe at me. ) 
Balow, my boyy W 8 


Firewel, farewel, thou falſeſt youth 

That ever kifs'd a woman's. mouth! 3, 

le! never any after me 

Submit unto thy courteſy: - 

For if they do, O! cruel thou 

Wilt her abuſe, and cart not how. 3 
—"_ my boy, Un. THER? 1 
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| was too cred'loits at the Sr, | 

To yield thee all a maiden duviſts / 

Thou ſwore for ever true to prove, . 
Thy faith unchang'd, unchang'd thy love: 
Put quick as thought thegghange-is-wrought, | 


Thy love's no more thy 8 non BE 
Bulow, my boy, Ke. y p "Wy" 


I wiſh I were a maid again, LS 

From young. men's flattery Fd refrain 

Tor now, unto my grief, [ find 

They all are perjur d and unkind: + 
cwitching charms bred all my harms : | 

Witneſs my Me e in * eee 3% 
Balou my Mc | PF $f)! Tit JI 71 T 

poke oh * e worſe 

Vor. II. N 7 
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And lull my young ſon on my lap; 
From me, ſweet orphan, take the A | 
Balow. my child, thy mother mile”: | 


Shall wail, as from all blifs exil d. "I 
' Balow, my boy, &c. : | 


— Two 


* Balow, my boy, weep not for me, Ah 
Whoſe greateſt grief's for wronging thee, 
Nor pity her deſerved ſmart, f 
Who can blame none but her fond "TAP 3 
For too ſoon truſting lateſt finds, 
With faireſt tongues are falſeſt minds. 
Balou, my bey, &c. 


'Bilow, my boy, thy father's fled; a ad | 4 
When he the thriftleſs ſon has play'd 3 | 


tt BB 6 — 


Oe vows and oaths: forgetful, he 


Preferr'd the wars to thee and me. + 
But now, perhaps, thy curſe and mine 


Make him eat acorns with the ſwine. 


3 But curſe not him; perhaps now he, 


Balou, my boy, &c. * 1 
Stung with remorſe, is blefling thee :. 01 


Perhaps at death: for who can tell 


Whether the judge of heaven or hell, 1 
By ſome proud foe has ſtruck the blow, \ | | 
And laid the dear deceiyor low. 5 r Sh 
Balow, my 0's &c. 4 1 1 
1 vith 1 e whe bona; "7 
Where he © fmotherd in his FR In 
Repeating, as he pants for air, PE 
My name, whom once he call'd his fair. M. 
No woman's yet ſo ffercely Ter, NY; : ; 


But ſhe'll forgive, though | not t forged: . 
* my b. "oy . 
ee 
need lacks, for ay fake - 7 
vs quickly to him would I make 
{mock once for his body meet, 


"I? eas tine „ 5 


— „ o ; 
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Ah me! how happy had L been, + 
If he had ne'er been "grey og | 


Balow, my boy, c | £4 Nan | 
Balow, my boy, I'll weep for * +82 7 
Too ſoon, alake, thou'lt weep for me: N 
Thy griefs are growing to a ſum, 1 "48 
God grant thee patience when they come; | 
Born to ſuſtain thy mother's ſhame, Lo 
A hapleis fate, a baſtard's name. 

Bulow, my hoy, lie flill and lep | 

It grizues me fore fo hear thee Weep. | *. 


A We ROE <2 20 2020. 
8 ON . 
She raiſe and boot me in. 


E night her ſilent able wore, 
And gloomy were the ſkies; 
litt' ring ſtars appear'd _ more n 
ol thoſe in Nelly's ey * 
When at her father's yate 1 knock'd, ne” 

Where I had often been, 
She, ſhrouded only with her ſmock, . 
Aroſe and loot me in. 


Fiſt lock'd within her cloſe embrace, 
She trembling ſtood aſham d; * | 

Her ſwelling breaſt, and glowing” face, 4 
And ev'ry touch inflan'd. 


My cager paſhon I obey'd, lll 0 OD 

F , Reſoly? the fort to win; e * 3 2 . 4 = 
And her fond heart was ſoon wand . 

To yield and et we in. 


Then, —_— ” 
Tranſporting. was yy — 
Ak oha de many was. e 


8 ** # 
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But ah! at laſt ſhe prov'd with bairn, 
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And ſhe, all raviſh'd with delight, 
Bid me oft come again; 
And kindly vow'd, that ev'ry 9 

She'd rife and let me in. 


And ſighing ſat and dull, 
And I that was as nmch concern'd, 
Look'd e'n juſt like a: fool. 14484 
Her lovely eyes with tears ran o'er, 
Repenting her rafh ſin: | ' 


She figh'd and curs'd the laub 3 


That cer ſhe loot me in. | 3 


But who cou'd cruelly deceive, 

Or from ſuch beauty part ? 
I lov'd her fo, I ould not leave 
The charmer of my heart; - 


But wedded, and conceabd our JU TIE $ © 
Thus all was well again, 


And now ſhe thanks the happy time 
That c'er ſhe loot me in. ; | 2. 


E — .. 
. ge O N G. 


I loves a ſweet paſſion, 


8 078's a . pailien, why does it cortehs 2 - 

If a big O tell me whence comes my 5 
Since ] fu Wich pleaſure, why ſhould I c 

Or grieve at my fate, fince I kno tis in vain 


* 


Vet ſo pleaſing the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dart, 


A e hat at once it both wounds me, and tickles my heart 
1 graſp her bands gently, look languiſhing down, 


And, by paſſionate ſilence, I'make my love Todd: 


For oþ'! how l'm blets d when fo kind 1 * * 
© Py ſome willing miſtake to diſcover heꝶ ldd 
When in firiving to hide, ſhe teveals al her flame, | 
HÞd-0u eyes tell cach other what acither dare name. 
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How pleaſing is beauty] how ſweet are the charms 4 ©» 

How delightful embraces 1 hom peaceful her arms + | 
dure there is nothing fo cafy as learning to love; 
is taught us on earth, and by all things abo: 
And to beauty's bright ſtandard all heroes wulſt yield, 
For tis beauty that conquers, and wins the fair field. 


00D00000DP80POSOO094046 
Joux On LT REE. 
Oneſt man, John Ochiltree 3 


Mine ajn auld John Ochiltree 
Wilt thou come ofer the moor to me, | 


And dance as thou was wont to do. 
Alike, alake, I wont to do! a , 


0hon, ohon ! I wont to de! 
Mu wont to do's away frac me, 
Frae ſilly auld John Jchiltree. 


Honeſt man, Jon Ochiltregz _ 1 

Mine ain auld John Ochiltrer: 2 e 

Come anes out Oer the moor to mea 

And do but what thou dow to do. „ 
flake, ala te 1 dow to d? e 
Wilaways ! 1 dow t do! 5 40 


T1 wheſt and hir ple der my tree, 1 8 | 

My bonny moor - pot, is a 1 alby d. 7777 
Waaways! John Ochiltree, . Ae St 

For mony a time I tell'd to thee, 

Thou rade ſac faſt by ſea and land. 
And wadna keep a bridle hand, ', © 
Thov'd tine the beaſt, thy ſell wad die, 

My filly auld John Ochiltre. 
Lime tomy arms, my bonny thing. 
Andicheur ne up to hear thee ing gn 
tn tell me oer a' we bar done, Y* 1th, 10 
he, maun now my life ſuſtains 
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Gee ways, John Ochihree : -- | 
Hae done | it has nac fa'rw? me. 
Tu Cuche bent in throw-che hn, A 
+ he'll may be fa' in à better hand, | 
Evch fir thou there, and drink thy ll, 


For TI do as wont to do ſtill _ Z. N 
Tae 60 
8 n 
2 Tune, Jenny begui/d the webſler, W 7: 
| The auld chorus. 
Up flairs, down ftrirs. | 1 
Timber flairs fear me. 


Pm laith to iy a night my lane, 
| And Johny bed's jae near me. 


. \ Mither dear, I gin to fear, 0 
3 Though Pm baith good and bonny, 
T winna keep; for in my fleep * 

I ftart, and dream of Johny. 


| | When Johny then comes p36 the gen N 
2 55 To woo me, dinna hinder; 
- Bur with content gi'e your conſent, , N 
* For we twa ne'er can finder. _ 4 
Better to marry, than miſcarry 3 KIND D0 Y 
For ſhame and ſkaith's the clink o't; 
JI 0 thole the dool, to mount the ſtool, ' _ T 
= 3 * 
. By I downa bide to think ot ; r 
| Bae while it's time. I'll ſhun the crime 1 
gars poor Epps gae whinging, © - 
aunches fow, and een ſac. e © ASI 8 
Me a' the r binging. 1 ke BE 
© Had Eppy's apron bidden 5 vile ang a 
The kirk had neter a kend it; FR EDN: #2 1 ö 
But when the word's s gane thro the town, = 7 


RE | Alake, hr 0 he Rene. 4 


o» CHOICE SON G8. 
Now Tam maun face the miniſter, . 
And ſhe maun mount the pillar: > . 


And that's the way that they maun dae, hy te. 
For pres folk has nac filler. MAE hs 


Now had ye re tongue, in drag goon „ 

2 Replied the _ 9 A | 1 
Get Johny's hand in haly band, as 17 
Syne wap your wealth * | . 
u of the mind, if he be kind, © Ke bb 
Ye'll do your 7 por diſcreetly ; 
And prove a wife will gar his life 

And barrel run right Es 


$O&C%C% C40 0 roco 


8 0 N G al mv eat _—_ 
Kc. 40 1 = 
Tune, Wat ye wha 1 met 1 3 „ 


F all the birds whoſe tuneful throat 
Do welcome in the verdant ſpring, TS Io: 
far prefer the Stirling's notes, 1 

And think ſhe does moſt ſweetly ng 5741 
Nor thruſh, nor linnet, nor the bird ar _ 


1 


Brought from the far Canary coast, 33 „„ 
Nor can the nightingale afford, > +. AS 
Such melody as ſhe can boaſt. „ 


When Phoebus ſouthward darts his 2 Y 1: 
1 on our plains he looks aſken cee... 7 
ee e with him retires, N „ 
tirling makes my blood to dance. © ©, 
pes of Hyems nipping froſt. 
hether the day be dark or clear, 
dhalll I not to her health entoaſt, „ 
Who makcs i it er alchegrart. 1 4g... 
4th! ad 3YR ' 6b. 
Then by thyſelf: my lovely pied, 1 00 i, 4 2 0 
ll ſtroke thy back, and kiſs thy breaſt 4 N 
And if you'll take my honeſt word, bag 355 
low 2638 as before the A i be 


4, 


: £4 5 
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MC * , a * a 4 - p 
x ach. MY *._ \ 


„ 1 601.1 vefron 


In bring thee where I will deviſe © © - 
Such various ways to plealtire thee,” 

The velvet, fog thou will deſpiſe, - | 
When on the vowny hitls with me. T. N 


2 — J 
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W 
To its bon Tune. 


J* January laft, 
On Munanday at morn 
As thro” the fields I paſt, 
lo view the winter corn, 
I looked me behind, 4 | 
Arid ſaw come o'er the know, 
And glancing in her apron, _ ot ch 
With a bonny brent brow. 0 


I I faid, Good morrow, Fair maid AL eee 
And ſhe right court'ouſſy MT 
”  Return'd a beck, and kindly ald, 5 
3 5 Good-ay, fwert Sir to you. 
I ſpear'd, My rp e how far awa 


5 o ye intend 

Quoth ſhe, I * A 2205 or twa 
. Out 1 broomy brae. e 
Wk. > | $577 8 le £24. 


Fair maid In m thankfu' to my fate, 
: % have fic company; 
by or T am ganging ſtraight that gates 


| Where ye intend to be. 7 
When we had gane a mile or twain, Wt | 
I faid to her, wr, My dow, e 
1 we not lean ben his pn, ai ene 
Bj kiſs your bony mou 4 5 


 % 
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E. 
Kind Sir, ye are a wee Aida; 
For I am naue of theſe, 
| hope ye ſome mair breeding ken, 
Than to raffle womens claiſe: | 
For may be I have choſen anc, Coy an 
and plighted hum my vow, | 
Wha may do wi me what he likes,” 
And kiſs ay donny n mow. 


T 
Na, if ye are contrafted, D 85 
hac nac mair to ſay: „ 
Rather than be rejected, . | 
| will gie o'er the play; : 
And chuſe anither will reſpect 
My love and on me re 
And let me claſp her round che eneck By 
And kiſs her N mou'. 2 10 


-” 


S H Es» ya 02% 
O Sir ye are proud heartell, 
And laith to be ſaid . 
Bile ye wad nc'er a ſtarted. 
For ought that I did fay : 
'or women in their modeſty, 
At firſt they winna bow ; 
But if we like your „ 
We'll prove as kind as uu 7 


de uus... asbl tels 
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Tae, 71 never leave , OF 


Ed ay 1 heard Mary f,, | 2 
How, ſhall I leave thee J. 2 

hay, deareſt Adonis, ſtay, * 2 

Why wilt thou grieve e? 


75 * 


4 


8 A Gf frre ; 


_ Alas! my fond hear: will break, wo kts ©, 
If thou ſhould leave me. 81. eee 

Tu ue and die for thy ſake: V 
Let never leave thee, by „„ 

Guy lovely A donis, 4 | DE Tp OT 
Has Mary deceiv'd thece? + * -_ 


Did cer her young heart betray ß 
Ne love that has griev'd thee Y © 


My conſtant mind ne'er ſhall ſtray, | | YER hath. 1 
Thou may believe me. | ab 
Pl love thee, lad, night and day, enn 18 


And never leave thee. 


A 0 my charming youth, 

What can reli ve thee? . A 
Can Mary thy anguiſh ſooth f 
Ibis breaſt ſhall receive thee. | 


Mi paſſion can ne'er decay, Is 
Never deceive thee :- i An 2 AT 
Delight ſhall drive pain away, 1 L * 

- Pleaſure revive thce. 1 c 


Bur- leave ths, leave thee; lad, e 
How ſhall 1 leave thee? © © * 
01 that thought makes me e, 


III never leaye thee. Get TH 
Where would my Adonis fl F. n 
Why does he grieve me Ein N 
Alas my poor heart will tie, GOIN TAR F 
. 'It T thould leave tlice. - ; Ge 45 10 Het Le 
SSSESSASEESTERESSK#48 : 
= — — * Sleepy Body, drowſy Body. 
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"2 4 1 7 |; a 7 7 
5 d Wet 
pierce, queſo, refents,, 7 274 Ns. SINE F 


Vigila, vivt, me Tan 45 = 110 
\ $:mr"olente, quaſo,/ repentg, 5 8 CO INOS” 
n me tange. 58 e 
; 3 * | ®: — 4 : . Cun C 
; | ; * * : a 7 * — ik 9 * 1 * 
1 WF a -.; R * i 4 
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Cum me ambieb a,, nt of 

Videri ſalebat 1 cen o ul doch vel 
fmoris negitiis aptus ; ofidy en eee 

At fattus maritus, 3 (HP 4. OHSS © 

In lecto ſopitus, 4 or wit 
$,mno es, haud amore, tu captus. , > 1 1 

O fleepy body, N ar $40 36:27; 3 ps 14 4 * 


And drowſy body; q WY % MODS 
- MO viltuna wakes; ng turn thee: N 4% 

To drivel and draunt, — 5 ns ar 1 $ 
"WM While 1 figh and gaunt, | a 
"Wh Gives me good reaſon to feorn thee.” {£4 #5 6 EIS PSS) 


When thou ſhouldit he kia, 


Thou turns ſleepy and blind, X 
: And ſnoters and ſnores far frac me. | nu e 
Wae light on thy face, ey 


Thy drowſy embrace 
kcnough to gar me petra cher. 1 4 Act 6. 
101161343) 3654 114 # 
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WELL ION 
General LvoLy 85 March” o ongmar- 
* ton Moorrt- | nd Fg 37; 
$f 35 ds. + 4341 £1: 44 * 927909 0 2 1 Slg 97 1 * 
F march, * i] Var BM; . WT... 4 
Why ET. ns march? +. 1 5 


edu 27 , 


W — 31h FF 4 c 
When to the kirk wocomey U 
Weill purge it ilka rõ on  ORIITT 

Frac Popiſh- relics, and de de tanovations, © - moet. A 
That a the warld may ſee, 4 3 
There's nan 7 ee, 1 yp” * 


Of the N 2 Plenty? i nl 


of we, * a . < * . * * hs, * / 6 
A — * 1 - q - — | 
* 1 WP 4. ; 
| We" — oi Ie. | 2 ef 
« : | = «Tos 
Os 18 nl a . i bs ». 1 * * by 2 
, . 2 wm” . 8 
1 . A Ld IT | 4 1 
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enny ſhall wear the hood. \N Te 
ocky the ſark of Go _. ,_. . A 
And the kiſt fou of whiſtles, 3 | 
That make fic a cleiro, 15 , 
Our pipers braw, KEE | . Be 
Shall hae them a'“, n | If 
Whatc'er come on it, een CO M 
»Buſk-up your plaids, my lads, At 
Cock up your bonnees. 
March, -march, &c. | * bl | 


* 1 
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Tune, 71 pap ye Hein 175 Jas imo, 


DIEU, for a while; my native green pale, 
My neareſt relations, and neighbouring ſwains, 
Dear Nally, frac thefe d ſtart eaſily fre, 
Were eee not N 7 abſent frac thee, 
3 i 42 ; 

Then tell me the reaſon chou does not obey 
The pleadings of love, but thus hurrics away; 
Alake, thou deceiver, o'er plainly.l ee, 1 

| A lover ſac roving: will Hs. mind; me; 

| EK. (t einne = * g 
I The ie unhappy, is owing to fate 
That gave me @ being without an . 
| Which lays a neceſſity adw' upon me, 

* 0 purehaſe a fortune for pleſure. to thee.” 


be * 8 H 0e 2 5 H 
| of Swan ſoptung may ſerve where love has ah fray} l 
| Then, . Johny, be copoſell'd na langer to ſtray 3 U 
Por while thou proves conſtant in kindncſs to me, 
Contented PU ay find a * in . L T 
F. | 
0 


3 Fs ceaſe, my dear charmer, elſe ſoon Pll W 
"= A weakneſs unwaply, and * give ways 


3 To 


- 
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3 7 aw = 
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To fondneſs which m rove a roi to, 88 | 
ya to us baith; 854 Alles : 


Bear witneſs, ye greami and 1 ye god 


bn 


Bear witneſs, ye witchtul i viuble * l 

If ever my heart be unfaithiv | to SOT IRE LL 
May naithing propitious &er ſmile * 1 me. et Akt 
p0000000006600000600054 9 


s 8 V 6. Whit 
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een, pd; 10 50 1 
USX ye, buſt ye, PET An we ect 
B Buſh ye, buſt ye, 5 e, 
It ye, buſt ye, my bonny bride, . * 2 
Buſk ana ga to the brats of Yarrow; MB: 46 
There will we ſport and gather Jew, . Fenn 5h 
Dancing while laverocks ſing the mornings 1 
There learn frae turiles to prove true; Wee 5 
0 Bell, ne'er dex me with thy ane N 


ir 4 4 


To weſiiio breezes Fidra pln 1 3 +4 RF A : 1 
And when the beams are kindly warming, i Ser a 
hythneſs appears o'er all the fields, 37 4 5 


And nature looks mairfreſh and ag y 
Learn frae the burnz that trace the mead, 


Tho on thgir-trentes the ro 22 dioſſom, 8 


Yet kaltilie they How to 'I'wee M 
And pour their twecmneſs i in bis n eee 
Haſte ye, haſte ye, my bond) Bell, . * 
Haſte to my arms, and there Ill _ the. 
With free conſent my feats repel, fy "th 0 
II with my love and care reward thee. 25 1 | '2 
Thus ſang 1 faftly t my fair, 247 2 * SE a 
Who rais'd my hopes' with/kind a yg 


Dqueen of ſmiles, I aſk na mair. 72 
vince now my bonny Bells conſenting. 


A 


Fr 
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8 ""Corn-riggs a are bonny. 0 


| M“ Patie is a lover gay, | 
| - His mind is never muddy, . 


His breath is ſweeter than new Ray, F athbas 
His face is fair aud ruddy. n | 
His thape is handſome; middle ſize; 
©” He's ſtately i in his wawking ; | 
The Drining of bis een ſurpriſe; . 
Tis W to hear him tawking. *. 


Laſt night I met him — a bawk, Wh 
Where yellow corn was, PIO, : 


There mony a kindly word he ſpake, pee 

That ſer my heart a-glowing ö A n 
He Kid, uud ved he vad be wide, J 

And loo'd me beſt of on N ln 
That gars me like zo ſipg Ware, F 

O corn-riggs are bj, oll, r 
Let maidens of a Gly mind 1024 vt dn In 

Refuſe what maift the. ang, lebe, Col 
Since we for - yielding 4 defign'd, 13 he en; U 

We chaſtly bould be granting; B + 
Then I' comply and marry Fate, ben att | 7 

And ſyne my cockernony N te het N 
He's free to touzle air Or lter 


Where corh-rigge are bonny. lat rs 
0 113 13541037 eee * " ab 
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. CNOMU ET“ Lilt. 
Ince all chy VOWS, falſe m e 2 „ 
8. ray to ain, 4, ein de "ge 08 FOES” bo 
nd m r heart be ay'd)., 8 2 | 
Ng rol D 55 7 l 


— 


Into ſome i nn” > LS 3c eel] Ar 
My grief I will nels, r 
And thy hard hegttedne ls, D 
up Re ner) | | 


2 - 


er c Hot on „ones 1 


Have I not graven our loves... I of 25 d 
Svery tree, 55 th a em ler” 
Io yonde r ſpreading groves, fc; rot anal 
Tho? falſe thou 3 * 8 . 
[as not a ſolemn ag > 23 
Plighted betwixt us both, | 


Thou N. faith, I my goth, : : 
Conſtant t to be? 4 J 


ome gloomy place I'll gad, re 
Some doleful ſhade, ; . At DOA K 
Where neither ſun nor winſeg 
E'er entrance had: e J 

to that hollow cave, ,» i 5 2 
There will I figh and rave, LY 
kcauſe thou doſt bchae ATT 2 
So faithleſsly. l - S145. 7-111 TIES © i. ſ 


aw 24 4.4 
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Wild fruit ſhall be my me een TOSS 
Pi drink the ſpring, 1 
_ Mold carth Hall eee J 1.421 25.4 36rd: 
) For covering - 58 TU 
M have the ſtarry iky ! 38 wt me b wl q 
My head to canopy, $6445. vis 31147 
Vatil my ſoul 8 l 
Shall ſpread cs wing, Gp. ttt 20 
: y £241 $41 | 0 > 6 mT * 
N Nl ave no re, e 
0 Nor tears for me: : 
s grave do I deſire, | n 6 
| Norobdtquicess” nw pe nd opt ode 
e courteous Red · breaſt he 150 BYE 


- 


Vith leaves will cover me,, 


N And fing my elegy 5 — * 7 « 7th bh 4 0 82 A 7 
Wich doleful ny: ak! 4 TY * & £11, 3%. 57 B 
l 8 + 


a when a ghoſt Lam e 1 N 
Tm viſit thee, 2 + 8 3 4H bn N FD a 


» Whhou deceitful dame, : 4 jd 26 £10411 236 480 1 r 
| by 8 9 E 


"I A ee 
Has kill'd the kindeſt heart - 

That cer felt Cupid's dart, 
And never can deſert 46: | * 
From loving thee. en eee X o. 


% 


4 8 O N G. # 
We'll a' to Kerso 80. s 
A N In away to bonny Tweed fide, ” | Ar 
And ſee my deary come throw, | | 
And he ſhall be mine, 


Gif fac he incline, 
For I hate to «ad apes below. 


* 


— 


While young and fair 
III wake it my care, 
To ſecure myſelf in a jo; 
v4 Pm no fit a fool . FG 1 * 
f To let my blood coal, 1221 , 
And ſyne gae lead apes below. 
Few words, bonny la 1 
Will eithly perſuade, 1 WOT 
- Tho! bluſhing, I daftly ſay, no, | 
\ Gae on with your ſtrain; 
. And doubr.not to gain, | . | 8 
For I hate to lead apes beo. 


Unty'd to a man, F 
 Dowhate'er we can, My, 
We never car thrive or dase. F | 
Then I will do well, er. f 
Do better what will, TH „ 
- And let them lead apes | below. | 
Our time is 3 anten J 
off And gods are graciouhh?eʒͤss ³ / 
"That brauucs upon. us ben r 2, 


of 6n01en $0N Gs. in 


'Tis not to be thought ? | D 2 e | -2 <0 ihe * 
We got them for noug bt, 5 SQ) 
* Or to be {er up for a ſhow. $7 19,1 Lot 8 WD A 


pp Tis carried by votes, 
Come kilt up your coats, 
And let us to Edinburgh go, willy 
Where ſhe that's bonn 22991-2011 11 

May catch a Johny. a ＋ 
And never lead apes below. TS 5, 
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WILLIAM and MAROGRRET. ee | 


X ht or, — L 15 
; An gd ballad. * 
MWas at the "Hd midnight Hoke) Us 
When all were faſt MEE, #5 i 


la glided Margaret's grimſy ghoſt, C 
and ſtood at William! $ feet. 1 of 


Her face was pa le like ce pl BYTE Taq Fa 
Ciad in a Whey aa, 

And clay-cold' — wa lity2BAdd / r 0 I 
That held her Lo_ med. If ; 


$o ſhalt the faireſt, face appear, 1955 e 
When youth and years are flown';' (PF "012 of 20008 
duch'is the robe.that kings muft wear, 1 
When death has FEE their Frown., 5 £ 
Her bloom was like the e deer, n HATES 
That ſips the Hlver dew; | Wer * 
The roſe was budded in her oa: 4 {RO 
Juſt op ning to the view. = WV png 
Ine. 14.4 
But love had like the Se ee 
Conſum'd her early pfiine : 12 5 K 
The roſe grew pale, ang left ker cheek; 4; K 
Ihe dy'd, betore her we 7 Ag 


Avake] 1 


2 * . 2 rl 2 


2 5. A COLLECTION. 


Awake !—ſhe cry'd; thy true love calls, 
Come from her midnight grave: 
Now let thy pity hear the maid. 
I hy love refus'd to hy 


This is the dumb and dots hour, 
When injur'd ghoſts complain, 
And aid the ſecret fears of night, 
To fright the faithleſs man. 


Beth ink thee, William, of th fault, 
.. Thy. pledge and broken at, 
And give me back my maiden-vow, 


"SAFE » . Aagegive me back my troth. 


= che cddld 53 785 ay m Ne was fair, | 9! l 7 J 


| And yet that face forfake?. I, 
Ho could you won that r 1 
ITaͤet leave that heart 10 break T 


7 Why did you e love to me, 
And not that promiſe keep? 
Why ſaid you, that my eyes were bright, | 
Yer left theſe eyes to Feep Kar 
How EY you fwear r my li lip was feet, | 
And made the ſcarlet pale? 
And why did 1 young witleſs aid, "BE 
Believe the flat ring tale? 9 
25 That face, alas ! no more is fair ; * BY 
| [Theſe lips no longer red; 
'Dark are my eyes, now clog i in death, 
And every charm is fled. 


| The hungry worm my fiſter is ; 1 | 

1 This winding ſhęet I wear: . 

1 And cold and weary laſts our nigh, 
Till that laſt morn e 


98 6 l ; 
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gut hark the cock has warn'd me hence — 1 
A long and late adieuiſjuw oo oP 
,me ſee, falſe man how low ſhe lies 45 
That dy d ee 6 d e 


e lark ſung out, che morning ſila, | 

nd rais'd her gliſt'ring head; 1 
Pale William quak'd in ev ry limb; | 4g 
Then raving, left his bed. 1 1+urL 


e hy d him to the fatal place 

Where Margaret's 8 y lay, 

And ſtretch'd him o'er the 2 graſs turf 
That wrapt her breathl 


Ind thrice he call'd on Margaret' 8 name, N ; 
And thrice he wept full ſore: | pos L 
den laid his cheek on her cold grave, | 

And word ſpoke never more. &+ 4 F 'D Mallee | 


0000000000040 0000000 701 -Y 
The CourLAIxx. 5 


HE ſun was nb e che hill, Br 
The weſtern cloud was lin'd withgold + | * 

r was the ſky, the wind was ſtill, e 

The flocks were penn'd within the told; £8 

Yhen in the filence of the grove, / 

Foor Damon thus deſpair'd of love. 


bo ſeeks to pluck the frigrant . 5 
From the hard rock or OO beach WES, - 
ho from each weed that barren grow, oh 
Expects the grape or downy peach; . 
* equal faith may hope to tind _ | NN 

e truth of love in womankind. | e 


3 


. 


1 
0 flocks have I, or fleecy care, „ 2:6 OY 
No fields that wave with golden grain, | 115 „ 
P paſtures green, or garde ns fair, 8 
But A woman's venal heart to gain. A | 
3 2 Then 


142 + M6 COLLECTION» 
Then all in vain my ſighs muſt prove, | 
W hoſe whole —_y alas! en 1 


nos wietched is the faithful your hr 81 
Since womens hearts are bought 2d ſold ! 

I hey aſk no vows of ſacred truth; 
Whenc'er they ſigh, they figh to gold. 
Gold can the frowns of ſcorn remove 

Thus I am ſcorn'd, ho have but love. | 


" d | 
To buy the gems of India's coaſ t. 1 
What wealth, What riches would ſuffice? No 
Yer India's ſhore ſhould never boalt .. | | 
The luſtre of thy rival eyes; * Pa 
For there the world too cheap muſt provez - 
Can I then buy—who have but Ros If 
CY ' 

— Then, Mary, fince nor gems nor ore 
Can with thy brighter ſelf compare, 3 — Bu 
Pe juſt, as fair, and value more | 
Than gems or ore. a heart ſincere : ö le 


Let treaſure meaner beauties prove; 
Who pays oy worth, muſt pay. in CI: X. 


: 


eee. ee 


92 g 8 ON 8. 
Tune, Mentreſe's liner. 


Troß and dumb through the night 


And with th? approaching day, hs \ 
Thinking when darkneſs 7 to light, | 
I'll baniſh care away: | 4 


% But when the glorious Tun doth riſe, 
nd chear all nature round, 
All thoughts of pleaſure in me dics; 
My cares do bens d 1 
* _ __ 
| * ; * - oy : " 5 * ; : - | : : 


— 


— 
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My tortur'd and uneaſy _— e 
gere aves me of my reſt; ters fo 2 nnd; 
My thoughts are to all pieafians bund, 1 
With care Pm ſtill oppreſtt:t: Pan 5 
But had T her within my breaſt, +, yu ; 


Who gives me ſo much pain, 
My raptur'd ſoul would be at reſt, 
And ſofteſt j Joys __ Ne aue 


ꝗ not envy the god of war, ſ in 
Bleſs'd with fair Venus' charms, “N . 
Nor yet the thund' ring Jupiter Ti BE 
ln fair Alcmeny' arne: 
Paris, with Helen's beauty dies, 
Wou'd be a jeſt to me; | 
If of her charms I were poſſeſsd, Ke 
Thrice Happier wou'd I be. 12 
r 12 90129 
Bur ſince the gods is not'erdaid 5 — 
Such happy fate for me, e 
dare not *gainſt their will repine, 72 4 
Who rule my deſtiny. | Os "4 
Wich ſprightly wine PII drown my carey | b 
And cherith up my ſoul j; 1 4:11 hi} A I 
Whene'er I think on my loſt fair, 
Fl drown her in the bowl. © I. H. Toe 3 
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The Decuven. M29 
| ITH tune Fol pipe and hearty glee, 


Young Waty wan m heart 
A blyther lad ye A bn. * 2 | 
All beauty without arr. 7 
His waning. 0-010 4M 
955 Did ſoon prevail W. oe 


F *. 4 5 


o 
: 


* 427 A'COLLECTION. 0 8 
n But ſoon the ſwainn | 
- Gangs o'er the — ooh my 


And leaves me full, and ee ph ne 
And leaves me full of grief. 


Tho? Colin courts with tuneful ſang, 
Vet few regard his mane : 


The lafſes a round Watty thrang, Na Ho 
While Colin's left alane: 8 | 1 
In Aberdeen n He. 
5 Was never ſcen wont | 1 
A lad that gave fic pain. 17 Pl 
He daily wooes, R | 
D And ſtill purſues, - © Ith 
* Till he does all, till he does all, ; 
f N Till he does all obtain. Feb | 
| | | 
But ſoon as he has gain'd the bliſs. Ye 
Away then does he run, | 
And hardly will afford a Es wy Ea 
To lil'y me undone: 8 | | 
Bonny Katy, : | 0 
Maggy. Beaty, + TEST [ 
Avoid the roving ſwan; | Ti 
lis wily tongue | 
hHhBe ſure to ſhun, 
Or you like me, or you like me, 
me will be undone. 2 M 
ON ROOKIE * 
Al 8 SWEET SUSAN, a 
T 


— Tune, Leader-haughs. PLL 


—"_ g +4 
: 3 15 5 | * L | T; e f 
| HE morn was fair, faft was the air, 


7 All nature's ſweets were ſpringing; IT 
_ The buds did bow with filver dew, - f 


Ten thouſand birds wegfylinging : 
r * | 


. 5 g 
S \ 
v = 
Y 4 ' 6 | 
* 


— 


or, CHOICE SONGE. 
When on the bent, with blythconten r,, 
Young Jamie ſang his marrow, p c ber 


Nae bonnier laſs cer trod the graſs, - no 4 112T 
On Leader-haughs and Yarrow:: too RAT] 


. 


2 


How ſweet 165 — 2 —. 8 grace 
In heav'nly . ee oh 
Her ſmiling cen, and comely mien 
That nae Sperfition Wane. Ne gs Nel 75 
ru never fret, nor bun my fate 
But bleſs my bonny marrowz "= p41 ke 1 
Ither dear ſmile my dowbts boyalte, "TR TIE 
A x fa 4rd 


* fi 3 rt) 1. 


III. o ret F911 194 "4 
Yet tho the's fair, 7 has full ſnare 14 
Of ev'ry. charm inchanting, r 
Exch good wrns ill, and faon car" Woke; 
Poor me, love be wanting: * 0 0 ER 28 | 
O bonny laſs ! Rave but the grace . 5 4 
To think, ere ye gat füder, 1 
Tour joys ng flu, if ye h ]]mỹt nt FE 
Venen of eurdax-l doi” bem 1 * 5 5 
2 | 5 N . -e, 
A "2h-1/ 1200710 | 1 
My wand'ring 4 will wer get reſt,, _ 


And night and day affright ye; ; 0 7 „„ 
But if ye're kind, with joy mind, 70 nes, 
Pl}. ſtudy to delight 1 e 0 10 101 . | 


Our years around wi ove bas trod, n + 

From all things joys ſhall borrẽ-w ß * -- 
Thus none ſhall be more bleſs d thay we wil} 

e and W Aon 

ua. e e 4 21 WN 

o wetteſt Sug? lou ou de e 6519 , 

Can make life worth ines, 0 57 T N 


equal love your mind can move 110 inde r Ty 4 Nr 
Fr is £3 . 1 \ 


* 


„ A COLLECT oN 
Thou art my ſun, and thy left froꝗw rim 
Would blaſt me in the bloſſom: boat 


But if thou ſhine,: and make me thine,” 1 Bod 
I'll flouriſh in * boſom. 101 f 


e e d OL TL. 
neh HH Cow DoN-KiNows. | 150 
WHEY ſummer *comes, "the, (waing© ou 60e 


Sing their ſucceſs ul Loves, | 
* Around the ewes and Iambkins feed, | 


And muſic fills the groves. | 
But my lov'd ſong is chen the broom 


So fair on Cowdon- knows; ; 

For ſure lo ſweet ſo . 8 . 

Elſewhere there eee . > me 
There Colin tun'd his baten Pet * we SER re ated 


And won my yielding heart ; ES" OP” 
No ſhepherd &er that dwelt on r weed e 
| Could play with half ſuch art n 


4 He ſung of Tay, ob Forth, And Clyde" aer 
The hills and dales all round, 
Of Leader-haughs, and Leader fide, 

Oh ! how I bleis'd the found. | 


| Yet more deli Hiful is the broom. | i PRICE 
So fair on Cowdon: 'Enows 31 ftw of 

For ſure ſo freſn, ſo bright n 587 bu ly 
Elſewhere there never. groys. | "Th: a * 590 

Not Teviot braes ſo grech and hs Hs | 
May with chis room compare, ie Fr i 

Not Yarrow banks in flow'ry May, 4b 0 
Nor the buſh aboon T. aquair, 8 | 


[More pleafing far are en. 3 5800 


My! ceful happy APIs +4 5 i 80 
W en o milk my. excs ws 1 
BY even among the brgom-,., ; hd , 305g OR 
* | | 


ved 


. 
4 
x # 
0 : 
1 


2 


= 
—— 


9 
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Ye powers that haunt the woods and plains T _ 
Where Tweed with Teviot flows, „ M3 

Convey,me to the beſt of ſwains, | 

And my lov 4 Cowdon-knows. | f 7 


——— 
Ser and BETTY.” 


Axvr in Edinburgh was born, Nn of 


: As blyth a lad as er gad thence ; 
xty did Staffordſhire adorn 
With all that's lovely to the ſenſe, 


id Sandy ſtill remain'd at hame, — 

He had not blinkt on Betty's ſmile ; : 
For why, he caught the gentle flame 

On this fide Tweed full many a mile, 


She, like the fragrant violet, 

Still flouriſh'd in her native mead: 
e, like the ſtream, improving yet | 232 
The further from his fountain-head. 8 2 


ie ſtream muſt now no further ſtray; RM 
A fountain fix'd by Venus' power N 
In his clear boſom, to diſplay CN ”_-1}, #. "R 
The beauties of his hord'ring flower, 


en gracious Anna did unite _ - © 
Two jarring nations into one, 
dhe bade them mutually unite, 4 
And make each other's good their on. A 


one let each returning year 
The 7% and thiffle bear one ftem 

8 be che is ſpear, | 
The roſe 1 the thi/t's diadem. 


ie queen of Britain 's high decree,” 


The queen of love is bound to keep; e 6 | 
ana, the ſovereign, of the ſea, * 8 7 B% 
Venus, the daughter of the 915. b ys 
For. U. e 


oy ' 
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* | To Mrs. A. . 2% 


| Tune, Love's goddeſs in a myrtle grove. 


Nox ſpring begins her ſmiling round, 
And laviſh paints th” enamell'd ground ; 
The birds now lift their chearful voice, 

And gay on every bough rejoice : ' 

The lovcly graces hand in hand 

Knit faſt in love's eternal band, 

With early ſtep, at morning-dawn, 

Tread lightly o'er the dewy lawn. 


Where'er the youthful fifters moye, 
They fire the ſoul 0 genial love: 

Now, by the river's painted ſide, 

The ſwain delights his country-bride; 
While pleas'd, the hears his artleſs vows, 
Each bird his feather'd conſort wooes: 
Soon will the ripen'd ſummer yield 

Her various gifts to every field. 


The fertile trees, a lovely ſhow ! | 

Wich ruby · tincturꝰd birth ſhall glow ; * 

Swect ſmells,” from beds of lilies pe” 

Perfume the breezes of the morn ; 
The ſmiling day and dewy night 

Io rural ſcenes my fair, invite; 

With ſummer ſweets tor feaſt her eye, 

Yet ſoon, ſoon, will the ſummer fly. 


Attend, my lovely maid, and know 

To profit by th' inſtructive ſhbw. - 

Now young and blooming thou appears, 
All in the flouriſh of thy years: 

The lovely bud ſhall ſoon diſcloſe 

To every eye the bluſhing roſe ;, 

Nov, now the tender ftalk is ſeen 
With beauty freſh, and ever green. 


* = 
* 
N * a 8 


e e dt FE Cr eee . ee. 


But when the ſunny hours are paſt, 

] hink riot the coz'ning ſcene will laſt; 
Let not the flatt'rer hope perſuade, 
Ah! muſt I ſay, that it will fade ? 
For ſee the ſummer flies away, 

did emblem of our own decay |! 

Now winter from the frozen north 
Drives ſwift his iron chariot forth. 

His grizly hands in icy chains | 
Fair Tweda's filver ſtream conſtrains. 
Caſt up thy eyes, how bleak and bare 
He wanders on the tops of Lare; 
Behold his footſteps dire are ſeen 
Confeſs'd o'er ev'ry with'ring green; 


Griev'd at the fight, when thou ſhali ſee 


A ſnowy wreath to clothe each tree. 
freqvenling now the ſtream no more, 


Thou flies, diſpleas'd, the frozen ſhore, 
When thou ſhalt miſs the flowers that grew 


But late, to charm thy raviſh'd view; 
Then ſhall a ſigh thy ſoul invade, 
And o' er thy pleaſures caſt a ſhade; 
Shall I, ah! horrid! wilt thou ſay, 
Be like to this ſome other day? 


Yet when in ſnow and dreary froſt 

The pleaſure of the fields is loſt, 

To blazing hearths at home we run, 

And fires ſupply the diſtant fun; 

In gay delights our hours employ, 

And do not loſe, but change our joy. 
Happy ! abandon every care, 

To lead the dance to court the fair, 


To turn the page of ſacred bards, 

To drain the bowl and deal the cards. 
In cities thus, with witty friends, 

In ſmiles the hoary ſeaſon ends. 
But when the lovely white and red 
From the pale aſhy cheek 77 fled, 

' ; % | 2 ob. 


* 
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Then wrinkles dlre and age ſevere, init 
Make beauty fly, we Knaw not where, 


The fair, whom fates unkind diſarm, | 
Ah! muſt they never ceaſe to charm ? 
Or is there left ſome pleaſing art Tr 
Jo keep fecure a captive heart? 
- Unhappy love] may lovers ſay, 

Beauty, thy food does ſwift decay; 
When once that ſhort-liv'd ſtock is ſpent, 
What is't thy famine can prevent ? 


Lay in good ſenſe with timeous care, 

That love may live on wiſdom's fare: 
'Though ecfticy with beauty flies, 

Ejleem is born when beauty dies. 
Happy the man whom fates decree 

Their richeſt gift in giving thee; 

Thy beauty ſhall his youth engage, 

Thy wiſdom ſhall delight his age; * 


GOSH SO DHUTOECENS20 $6659 


.. ＋ Horace, Book I. Ode 11, 

Leal? | 0 W. D. 

Tune, Willy was a wanton wag. 
2 LL” nc'er enquire what end 

| Ine gods for thee or me intend; 

How vain the ſearch, that but beftuws  - 

The knowledge of our future woes! 

Happier the man that ne'er repines, 

W hetever lot his fate aſſigns, 

*Then they that idly vex their lives 

Wich wizards and inchanting wives. 


Thy preſent years in mirth employ, 

And conſecrate thy youth to joy; 

Whether the fatcs to thy old ſcore - 

hall hounteous add a winter more, 

Er this thall lay thee cold in earth. * 6 
4 hat rages oer the Pentland firth, 


* M 
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No more with Home the dance'toleadz 4 


And iport with the widow, my Laddie ?: I 


— 


+. wo Ly 
\ a | 5 
* * 


Take my advice, nc'cr vex th; head. 


With blyth intent the goblet pour, | 
That's ſacred to the genial hour, 8 0 8 
In flowing wine ſtill warm thy ſou ll, 
And have no thoughts beyond the bowl. n 
Bchold, the flying hour, is. loſt, fr L 
For time rides ever on the poſt, * -* | 
Even while we ſpeak, even while we think, 
And waits not tor the ſtanding drink. 


Collect thy joygRach preſent day, * 
And live in youth, while beſt you may; 
Have all your leafures at command, N 
Nor truſt one diy in fortune's hand, 
Then, Willy, be a wanton Wag, , «1. -. Sith 
It ye wad pleaſe the laſſes braw, - _. N | | 
At bridals then ye'll bear the brag, WT 
And carry ay the gree awa'. 


HHH +$544++$44$$$$4+444$+4400040400000 | 


The WI po -w. , 

HE widow can bake, and the widow can bref, 
Ihe widow can thape, and the widow can ſew, 9 

And mony braw things the widow can do; $1 

Then have at the widow, wy laddie. © 

With courage attack her baith early and late, y 

10 kiſs her and clap her, you manna-be blate, — 

dpcak well, and 4 — for that's the beſt gate 

lo win a young widow, my laddie, * 


The wid6w ſhe's youthfu', and ne'er ac hair a; 5 N 
The war of the wearing, and has a goodikair. 
Ot ev'ry thing lovely; ſhe's witty and fair, 


. 


And has a rich jointufe, my laddiae. 
What could you with better, your pleaſure to crown 
Than a widow, the bonniett caſt in the town, 


With nacthing, but draw in our ſtool and fit down, © 


= 


— 
- 
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Then till'er, and kilPer with courteſy dead, 
Tho” ſtark love and kindneſs be all ye can plead; Th 
Be heartſome and airy and hope to ſucceed . WI 
With a bonny gay widow, my laddie. ( 
Str ke iron whilc it's het, if ye'd have it to wald, 
For fortune ay, favours the active and bauld, & 
But ruins the woer that's thowleſs and cauld, Br; 
Untit for the widow, my laddie. | 
| | ee 00 T4 To 
4 3 | | ! 
ES00050290008019030859080 Ne, 
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The Hi GHLAND Lagss1F,.- 


1 1 te lawland maids gang trig and fine, 
. But aft they'r ſour and unco ſaucy ; 
Sae proud, they never can be kind, 
Like my good-humour'd kighland laſſie. 
O my bonny, ouny highland + | X 
V beast ſmiling highland lalſie, + She LN 
May never care mak: thee lejs fair, : 
But bloom of youth jill bleſ. my luffie. * 


'Than ony laſs in borr w# town,, 
_ Wha mak their cheeks with patches mottie, 
Id tak my Katy but a govn,  _ | | 
Bare footed in her little coatie. D "By 
Om bonny, &c. uy 1 8 | 
Beneath the brier or brecken buſh, 
Whene'er I kiſs and court my dautie, 
Happy and blyth as ane wad wih, 
* My flightern heart gangs pittie- pattie. 
O my bonny, &c. Ka 


% 


— 


Or higheſt heathery'hil's ru ena 


Wich cockit gun and ratches tenty, _ 
To drive the dear out of their den, E | 
Io feaſt my laſs on Aide dainty. In. 


o my benny, R.. 


* 


* * , : -/ * 
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There's nane ſhall dare by deed or word 

Gainſt her to wag a tongue or finger, 

While I can wield my truſty ſword; * 

Or frac my fide whiſk out a whinger. 3% x 
0 my benny, &c.. | * — 


The mountains clad with purple b bloom, 
And berries ripe, invite my treaſure * 
To range with me let great folk gloom, __ 4 
While wealth and vide 7 cheir dle — 
39 0 my bonn y, honny highland la 
My lovely fmiling highland ta "'< K 1 
May never care make thee leſ. fair, 3 — 
But bloom of youth ftill bleſs my lc fſie, , 


" = _ * | * - © 2» _ = 
N % 
„ , . 


Jock blyth and gay. 
Lyth Jocky young and gay, 

" all m 3 $ 2285 

He's all my talk by : 
And all my 9 by night. 
If from Si lad I be, 
Tis winter then with 
But Wen he tarries he 
Tis ſummer all the year. 


When, I and Jocky met . | | 
Firſt on the flowry dale, — MG wy 
Right ſweetly he me treat, | 

And love was all his tale. 
You are the laſs, ſaid he, 
That ſtaw my heart frac me; 
O caſe me of my pain, 
And never ſhaw diſdain. 


4 


4 5 


* \ 


wel can my Jocky kyth | bl nes bout NM 
His love and courtefie, EI 

He made my heart full blyth | Z 
"my When he firſt {pake 0 me. eee ee 64 


— 


— — 
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His ſuit I ill deny'd, - | 

He kiſs'd, and 3 


Sac Jocky promis'd me, 
That he wad faithful be. 1 4 


Pm glad when J .cky comes, 
Sad when he gangs away; 
"Tis night when Jocky glooms, 
But when he ſmiles tis day. 
When our eyes meet, I pant, 
T colour, figh, and faint; 
hat laſs that wad be kind, 
n better tell her mind? — . Q. 


wee eee 


I p Had away from me DoNauD, 


* 


Come away, come away, 
Come away wi“ me, Jenny; 

Sic frowns | canna bear frae ane 
| 3 ſmiles anes raviſh'd me, Jenny; 

u'll be kind, you'll never find 
Hp 1 ought fall alter me, Jenny; 
For you're the miſtreſs of gy mind, 1 5 
Whatc'er you think of „Jenny. * 


Firſt when your ſweets enſlav d my heart, 
You ſeem'd to favour me, Jenny ; 
But now, alas! you act a part 
That ſpeaks unconſtancy, Jenny; 
UDnconſtancv is fic a vice, 
| *Tis not befitting thee, Jenny; 
It ſuits not with your virtue nice 
* carry ſue to me, Jeony. 


1 — 
N I 


— 


3 


, Her ANSWER, 
. 0 Had, way, had away, W | i 

| ad away frae me, B 2 E Yi rbE: 

our heart is made o'er large for ane, 

It is not meet tor me, Donald: 


” 4 . 


" 


\ 


» # ond1cn so 1 


dome fickle miſtreſs you may zun es Wo 

Will filt as faft as thee, Donald 3 | "2 
To ilka ſwain ſhe will prove kind, 1 28 * 
And nac leſa kind to thee, Bona. FW 


Jut I've 4 heart that's nacthing ſuch, © 

Tis fill'd with honeſty, Donald, 

I neer love money, I'Il love much; 3 
[ hate all levity, Jonald. 2 1 

erefore nae mair, with art, pretend 1 | 

Your heart-is.chain'd ro mine, Donald 

For words of falſhood I'll defend, Rodent i 
A roving love like thine,” Donald. e 


Fiſt when you courted, I muſt own | 
[ fraakly favour'd you, Donald; 3 
Apparent worth and fair renown n 49 — 
Made me belie ve you true, Donald. 47 1 
Ik virtue then ſeemd to adorn ai K Eni 
The man eſteem'd by me, Donaldʒß/ 8 
But now, the maſk fallen aff, I ſ corn 9 
To ware a thought on thee, Donald. 4 


And now, for ever, had away, M 

Had away from me, Donald; | 5 1 
One ſeek a heart that's like als, ng 

And cune hae mair to me, Donald . Na -— 
For I'll reſerve myſell for ane, —_— 
For ane that's Hker me, Donald z 7 
If fic a ane I canna find, RY 4 
Pl de oo man, nor thee, Donald. 3 7 ne 


neee Ot ht 
jen Pant thy man, and falſe report + 4 > 46. Cl 
Has only tald a lie, Jenny, ' 41 .. 
0try thy truth, and make us ſport, © | ä 
The tale Was rais'd by me, Jenny. * EP. » 
TENN Y. ene 
Vher chis yu prove, and ſtill can love, vt. I 2) 
Then come Away to me, Donald;z” ' : 1 24 
n well content, ne er to xepent LT ot! One {a 
That I have ſmil d on ghet, TY 


2 
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Todlen butt, and todlen ben. 


wi Pre 2 fixpence under my thumb, 
Then P'Vl get credit in ilka town: 

But ay when I'm poor they bid me gang by; 
O] poverty parts good company. 0 


Todlen hame, todlen hame, 66 
Cou'dna my looue come t. dlen lame » 


Fair fa the goodwife, and ſend her good ſale, 
She gi'es us white bannocks to drink her ale, 
Syne if that her tippony chance to be ſma, 

Vell tak a good ſcour ot, and ca't awa'*. 

Tadtlen hame, todlen home, 

As round as a neep come todlen ere 


9 


55 MV kimmer and 1 lay down to ſleep, 
And twa pint-ftoups at our bed's feet; 
And ay when we waken'd, we dyank them dry: 
What think ye of my wee kimmer and! 2 
Toadlen butt, and todlen ben, 


Sae round as my logve comes todlen * 


1 n om liquor, my todlen dow, 
ö ve re ay ſae good-humour'd when weeting your mou; 
: When ſober, fac four, ye'll fight with a flee, 
Iuhat tis a blyth fight to the bairns and me. 

When todlen hame, todlen hame, = bis 


When round as a ncef gen come todlen kame. z 
o οοονẽ0 
8 The auld . beſt . 


WAH A's chat at my a 2 

Fair widow, are ye . Fats 

Auld carl, your ſuit give oer, 
Your love lien a in tawking; 


82 
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ox CHOICE SONGS. 
Sweet like an April meadow 3 


is fic as he can bleſs the fight 
And boſom of a widow. 


O widow, wilt thou let me in, BN 
„ Pm pauky, wiſc, and thrifty, ; 
And come of a right gentle kin, 
« Pm little mair than fifty.” 
Daft carl, dit your mouth, 
What ſignifies how pawky, 
r gentle born ye be, bot youth? 
In love you're but a gawky. 
Then, widow, ler theſe guineas ſpeak, ; 34 9 
« That powerfully —— 136 2H 
And if they fail, my mouth IA ſteeck - 1 
„% And nae mair love will think on.“ 3 
Theſe court indeed, I maun confeſs. 5 
| think they make you young, Sir, 4 
And ten times better can vel 
Affection, than your tongue, Sir. 


HHS FHF $FSE4$4204$49440400 56466444448. 


The pe Lover. 5 
Tune, Fobn ; 


Ander/on, my jo. 
+ op not your beauty, nor your wit, 
That can my heart obtain; 
For they cou'd never-conquer yet, 8 
Either my breaſt or brain; _ 1 
For if you'll not prove kind to m ; 
And true as heretofore, 
Henceforth I'll ſcorn your ſlave to be, 
Or doat upon you more. Tp 


Think not my fancy to Sena f 

By proving thus unkinß dz 
do {moothed fight, nor ſmiling frown, + 
Ann latisfy my mind. 4g 1%; e wx 
ERS CANE 7 —_— 


_— 


n * 


5 eber 1 
Pray let Platonicks play fuch pranks, 
| Such follics I deri C8 


For love, at leaſt, I win ay” | 
And ſomething elſe beſide. bo 4 


Then open hearted be with me, 2 

As ſhall be with you, ing Tt 

And let our actions be as free, „e . 30 W601 
As virtue will allow. ©. 15 "fy 

If you'll prove loving, I'll prove kind, 9 4 
If true, Ill conftant bez .- {96 {1 

If fortune chance to change your mind, TS 
III turn as ſoon as you, | 


Sioce our affections well ye know, Pen N Co 
In equal terms do ſtand, | roger! 
'Tis in your power to loye or Bag: i 14; = 
- _ - Mine's likewiſe in my hand. | 
Diſpenſe with your auſterit /,, 0 
__ "Unconſtancy abhor, rk a1 | | 
Or, by great Cupid's deit , | 4 
5 II never love you morſſqmG.. 0. 
I ©29090900000804 0904600 K 
Y Whats that to you? "Ta B 
| Tune The glancing of ber. aue, Lok 
N Jenny . 1 have toil'd | | A 
The live lang . 5 þ 


— Till we almoſt were ſpoil'd | 

At making of the hay: NS 

Her kurchy was of bolland 4 THE 
. Ty'd on her benny brow, - _— 

I whiſper'd ſomething in Fs ear; 
But what's that to you ö 


Her ſtockings were of Kerley greens. 8 
As tight as ony filk: ?: 
O fic a leg was never ſeen, 


Her Ein was white as milk; 


- * 4 
T * 


4 
1 


1 


4 
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| 2 ; ws 
. "I * » E bh. . ** ; : 
0 1 CH 0 1 C E g 0 N 88. 137 . 
Her hair was black as ane could wiſh, - 2 bus 37 * 9 2 
And ſweet, ſweet was her mu 
Oh! Jeany daintily can kiſs z; 1309 
But what's that toyou? + - 15 


. *s | * * 21 6 11 : tt 241 
The roſe and lily baith combine et 


To make my Jeany fair, A 10 K 71 16,1 / ME Erith 
There 1s nae benniſon like mine, 9 Aro TIT v' 4 
[ have amaiſt nae care; 1 8 
fear my Jeany s face & S337 Das n 
Only I y ny Ki : ' 2 . a SY — 18 55 2 
May cauſe mae men to rue, bol Nen m 


= 


And that may gar me ſay, alas} its: mill ad 5 5 ; 
But what's that you? Fe 1 | SE 5 


"LC EE 103943510 53 145 21 54 ro Ki 
Conceal thy beauties if thou can 0 
Hide that ſweet face ot thi ne 


That I may only be the an 4 
Enjoy's theſe looks divine. | 3/4 

O do not proſtitute, my dear, ct OR 
Wonders to common view, 1 13 


And Iwith faithful heart ſhall ſwear, \ ot 20,008 
For ever to be true. e eee BY By 
1 N N me 5 4; 64 SEES 
$0 I King Solomon had wives enow,” "RE Ne 
And mony a concubine 


But I enjoy a bliſs mair true, a s . 3s 3 
His joys were ſhort of mine; r 


And Jcany's happier than they, FU 
She ſeldom wants er "5, R * gt Bb 3 | 
All debts of love to her I pay, 7 
And what's that to you of | , 


* 


Heek e e ct . K 28 
„22% © 
2 4 * 20 *,'4 n 7 

' 8 0 N G. 25 N : uf 

- To the abſent FloxinDa. | - 4 


Tune, Queen of Sheba's march. 
\Ome, Florinda, lovely charmer, | 
F Come and fix this wav'ring heart; 
„Let thoſe eyes my ſoul rekindle,. | 
He Der 1 feel fome foreign dart. 5 
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— 0 | Came, by 
| . py 4 . | -y 
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4 My blood with briſk ardour is glowing, 


| "Tj is done, and my fancy's exuking, 


z_— Y * 


18 A COLLECTION. 
Come; and with thy ſmiles ſecure me, 
I If this heart be worth thy care, 


Favour'd by my dear Florinda, * 
Lu be true as ſhe is fair. 7845 


Thouſand beauties trip around me, 
And my yielding breaſt affail ; 

Come and take me to thy boſom, 
Ere my conſtant paſſion fail. 


Come, and, like the radiant morning, 
On my ſoul ſerenely ſhine, | 

Then thoſe glimmering ſtars ſhall vaniſh, 
Loſt in ſplendor more divine. 


Long this heart has been thy victim, 
* has felt the pleafing pain, 

Come, and with an cqual paſſion 
Make it cver thine remain. 


Then, my charmer, I can promiſe, . 


If our ſouls in love agree, 


* 


| None in all the upper dwellings, 


Shall be happier than we. 


——— o 


A Bacchanal Sox. 


Tune, Auld Sir Symon the King. 
Dome here's to the nymph that 1 love 
Away, ye vain ſorrows, away : 


Far, far from me, ſorrows, begone, 
All there ſhall be pl-aſaat and gay. 


Far hence be the fad and the penſive, 
Come fillup the glaſſes around, 


- Well drink till our faces be ruddy, 


And all our vain ſorrows are drown'd. 


With every gay blooming de ſire, 


Soft pleaſures my deen I 758 


9 


Wy ſoul now to love i is difſolvin 
Oh fate! had I here my 

rd claſp her, I'd cla 
Of all her diidatn I 


e Hot CE DONS) 8. ' "Wy 2 


+. 


hes 10 eager, 
diſarm her. 


But hold, what has love to do here, 


With his troops of vain cares in array? 


Avaunt, idle penſive intruder, — 
He triumphs, he will not away. 


u drown him, come, give me a bumper; | | 
Young Cupid, here's to thy confuſion— ! 
Now, now he's departing, he's vanquiſn d. 


Adicu to his anxious deluſion. 


Come jolly god Bacchus, here's to thee 2 


Huzza, boys, huzza boys, huzza; 


Sing. 


lo, ſing lo to Bacchug—— 
ence all ye dull thinkers, withdraw, 


Come, what ſhould we do but be jovial #/ i 


Come tune up our voices and ſing; 
What ſoul is ſo dull to be heavy, 


When wine ſets our fancies on wing? 


Come, Pegaſus hes in this bottle, 
He'll mount us, hell mount us on hi 
Lach of us a gallant young Perſeus, 


| 


Sublime we'll aſcend to the ſky. 


Come mount, or. adieu, F r 


In ſeas of wide tber E 
The clouds far beneath hs are Aang 
| Tſe the ſpheres whicling around,” 


What davknefs, what rattting is this pede 


Thro' Chaos dur K regions Pm bur, * nl ha 
head it is knoek d 
ounded new world. 


Now, now eſa dark ſhades agg retiri . 
8 vonder bright blages a ſtar; * 
II bebhold the Em 


pyreum, 
ing lhe eee, L We. 


And now,—oh 
Upon me c 
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To Mrs. A. wo 


8 O N . 
Tune, All in the Downs. 


Wurd beauty blazes heavenly bright, 
| The muſe can no more ccale to . 
Than can the lark, with riſing light, 

Her notes negleect with drooping wing. 
The morning ſhines. harmonious birds mount a high: 
The dawning beauty ſmiles, and re . * 


C 
Young Anne's budding graces, claim 
Th' inſpired thought, and ſofteſt lays ; 
And kindle in the breaſt a flame, 3 
Which muſt be vented in her pra aiſe. 
Tell us, ye gentle ſhepherds, have ye ſeen 
ier one ſo like an angel tread the een? 
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a Ye youth, be watchful of your hearts; * TER 10L', 
33 When ſhe appears, take the alarm . 
Love on her beauty points his darts, ö 
And wings an arrow from each charm, Mt; 
Around her eyes and ſmiles the graces { port,. . 
Ave to her ſnowy neck and breaſt reſort. 


But vain muſt every caution prove: 
When ſuch inchanting ſweetnels Rites, * 

; The wounded ſwain mult yield to love, 5 
And wonder, tho? he hopelefs pines. 

1 Such flames the foppiſh butterfly ſhou'd ſnun; 
5 The eagle's only fit to view che ſun... 


g 
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She's as the op'ning ly fat n 
Her lovely features are complete; MY 
. Whilſt heaven indulgent makes ber ſhare | 2 
With angels all chats wife and ſwect , 194 ot 
Theſe virtues, whichydivinely decks her n | 


: each other of * inferior kind." 


">: wana 
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Whether ſhe love the rural ane, 2, 
Or ſparkle in the airy toõẽw an 

0! happy he her favour gains, n 4! 22 | 
Unhappy if ſhe on him frown. n. 

The muſe unwilling quits the lovely theme, 

Adieu the fiogs, and thrice repeats her name. 


— ++40+ + ororoys | 


oh! "mm My apron, deary.. 
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Janis... 
WII. our 0b are a- feeding 
And we're void of care, | 
2 Sandy, let's tune | TERENCE 1 
praiſe of the fair: 111390 LAGS 
"big inſpir'd by my Suſie, | ; 
Il fing in ſuch lays, - 


That Pan, were he judge, | EY 
7 Muſt allow me the bays.» - | _ 2 1 5 
SANDY. zeig 
N While under this hawthorn e ä 
\ e ly at our caſe, _ eh 3 
imuſical ſtream, + - 1 
; And refreſh'd by the breeze 14: 
; WV! zephyr fo gentle, 2 000 05040905 
Yes, Jamie, PIL ty ; = FER 7 C 
For to match you *. Saule, | £1 e 
' Dear Katie and 1. 5 % OS 
7 f Janis. T 2 75177711 4 — » 
01 | my Suſie ſo lovely, = 4 56 0 
\ She's without compare, Ying 2% x4 SHR 
des ſo comely, ſo Bl. 
; And ſo charmingly fairy 91 2 ee 
; ure, the gods were at pains | "41 „ Ws 7 7 
To make fo complete 115 n, 
| nymph, that for oe 5 5 
There was er nn. 1 „ $ 
ther Vol. U. | / Sanwy, | 
: 1 2 . Kat 1 BY $7 al 1 25 


nm * 


A COLLECTION. 


. Sanpr. N 
Oh my Katy's ſo bright, Au“ ls | 
She's ſo witty and gay; n ee t 
e, join'd with the graces, 1 
Around her looks play. | Ih 
In her mien ſhe's ſo graceful, F:.; 2% __— 
In her humour ſo free: 4 Tot 
Sure the gods never fram'd 4 ] 
* A maid fairer than ſhe. _ db. 
bY. Jan 1E. : 
Had my Suſie va there, | 0 
When the ſhpherd declar'd 
For the lady of Lemnos, : 
She had loſt his regard: oY 
And o'ercome by a preſence | 
More beanteouſly bright, 1 
He had own'd her outdone, | 
As the e by light. 


* SAND. 

= Not fair Helen of Greece, 

Nor all the whole train, 
Either of real beauties, = 


Or thoſe poets feign, = © 
Cu be march'd with my Sia. 6 

= Whoſe ev'ry ſweet charm. ONS" 1 
May conquer beſt judges, | F ; 
And coldeft hearts „„ y 
- * * | 4 R 

—* 3 Jami. : B 


= Neiher riches por honour, - 
DOr any thing great. 
* Do l aſk of the gods, - bv» 34 
haut chat this be my ene, | * 
ot my Sufic to all 550 

. My kind wiſhes camply : ww; 
4 vor with her wou'd I lier, 
Aud with her I wou'd ae. N 
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bf 84 n D . anne 
If the fates give me Katie, e ee ee 
And her 1 enjoy, ps on ee 
have all my deſire  _ W 
Nought can me annoꝝy: | SIO 
For my charmer ng HY 3 85 | Rs 5 
Delight in fuck red,, 
Sel make me more happy Eats: - 4 
Than ſwain e'er before. 


1 


* - | T y 3 


coco eοοοοοονν 1 
Love will find out | the e ws 18 7 


\VER the mountains, 1 ee, Li b "1... 
And over the wave, | | f | 

Over the fountains, 
And under the graves : „ 
Over the floods that are decpeſt, eee 
Which do Neptune obey; FE. gs: af 
Over the rocks Har are 5 get Wes” © 
Love will find out the Ways... 8 N 


Where there is no place 71 3 EL Rey 
For the glow-wotm to ly 3. Ls IHE 
Where there is no ſpace AA 
For the receipt of a fly; - © ͤ 
Where the 5 af dare not veiture, eien 9 
Leſt herſelf gal ſhe la * wt 4 f 1 wo, = 
But if love come, he will enter, — RR 
And ſoon find out his . * — om 


You may eſteem bis J 7 5 | 
A child in his 2» 9 y fea 1 
Or you may deem him — 

A coward, which is $gife 1 _ " 
But if the, whoni love doth W A 
Wt the day, M3 Ween 7 
Set a thouſan 11 2 223 2 3 


2 001 LOTION, 
Some think to loſe him, 1 
Which is too unkind; _.. 
Ad ſome do ſuppoſe him, 
3 Poor thing, to be blind; 
But if ne er fo cloſe ye wall him, 
Do che beſt that ye may, 
Blind love, if fo ye call 1 
He will tind out the WI | 
| Tou may train the eagle e 
Io ſtoop to your fiſt; f | | 
Yr vou may inveigle ä "ME 


. 
* 
1 . 
» «4 * 1 
14 1 
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2 
G 


The Phoenix of the eaſt 3 
The lioneſs, ye may move hep 
To give o'er her prey: Es OY mM 
But you'll never ſtop a lover, ed C Th: 
He will find out his way. . _ 1 
ase au 
Fe 
Tune, Throw the word, laddic,” __ |! 


8 early I walk'd, on the firſt of ſweet May, 
Beneath a ſtee a2 | 
Beide a clear fountain, 

1 . a grave lute ſoft melody pla 

Wut the Echo reſounged the. orous lay. . 


1 liſten'd, and look'd, and 7 A young n, + 
ts With aſpect diſtreſſed, 


ARE. 


* 


And ſpirits oppreſſed, 
em'd clearing afreſh like the ſky after OY 
And thus he diſcover'd how he {tz ave 1995 his 15 


bit. be coy, why. hou'd I repine,. 
1 That a maid much above me, 51 N | 
— * Vouchſafes not to love me ? 1 r 
"In h 2bigh ſphere of worth I never could ſhine s W 
2 * bb Iſeck to * her to mie 7 5 


No! 
4 1 J. * K 7 2 on 


. , : 
p * — 
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oy CHOICE SONOS os 
No : henceforth eſteem ſhall govern 44 defire, 2 
And, in due ſubjectiom, 
Retain warm affection; 


o ſhew that ſelf- love inflames not my fire, * 
and that no other ſwain can more humbly admire.” 


aſion ſhall ceaſe to rage in my breaſt, 744, | 
en nen quiet returning, * 0 "110 # | W 
Shall buſh my {ad mournings ee lo 
And, lord of mylelt, in abſolute reſ t. 
hug the condition which heav'n ſhall think Sk ** 


Thus friendſhip unmix'd, and wholly refit d, 

May ſtill be feſpetted; | Et n 301 0 
The love is rejected -T! 
Liſa ſhall own, tho' to . inclin' d, 1 15 
Ibat he ne'er bad a friend like her lover reſigu d. 


May the fortunate an who hereafter ſhall woo _ fa 7 
Wich proſp'rous endeavour, FD 


* 


9 
1 


And gain her dear favour, | 
Know, as well as I, what t' Eliſa is due, ©, 
be much more deſerving, but never leis true. 


Whilſt I, diſenga 4 from all nay car, bil — 21 
Sweet libe ty taſting, — 9 


On calmeſt peace feaſting, „ 
Imploying my reaſon to dry up tears, * 3 
ln hopes of heav' n's bliſles PI ſpent my few | years, 
Ye pow 'rs, chat preſide o'er vious eb 14 Fe, 
Come aid me with patien ec, 
Io bear my vexations; 4 
With equal deſires my flutt' ring heart ve 1 
Wich ſentiments pureſt my notions res. —_ 


Flove i in his n cer k me again, £41 708 
May courage protect me, Tn +. 4.2388 
And prudence direct me; 5 * 

Prepar'd for all fates, nememb'ring the N *** 

Who grew papply wiſe, after 38 iu van. 3 
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„nos Jocx. A very auld Ballat, | 


B's Jock came to woo our Jenny, 
* ac feaſt- day when we were ou; 


She brankit faſt and made her bonny, 


And faidy Jock, come ye here to woo? . 1 
She burniſt her baith breaſt and brou, Tet 
And made her clear as ony cloak; vv 1 
Et Then ſpake her dame, and faid,. I trow * | 1 
' Ye.come'torwoo our Jenny, Jock. _ +» 11 
Jock ſaid, Forſuith, I yern fu fain | \ 
To luk my head, and fit down by you: Ma 
Then ſpak her minny, and faid agam, | 

My bairn has tocher enough to gi'e ou. At 
Tchief quo? Jenny, kick, kick, I ſee vou: ; 
Minny, yon man makes but a mock, A 
Deil hae the lers fu lies me o you, es. 
I come to woo your Jenny, quo” Jock — % 
My bairn has tocher of her awin ; | 
A guſe,-a gryce, a cock and hen, | | T, 

A ſtirk, a ſtaig, an acre ſawin, 1 
3 bakbread and a bannock-ſtane; | Ge 
A pig, a pot, and a kirn there- ben, 
A kame but a kaming- ſtock ; bo : A 


With coags and luggies nine or ten: 
Come ye to woo our Jenny, Jock e | 


A wechr, a et-crech, and a cradle, | | A 
A pair of clips, a graip, a flail, 
An ark, an ambry, and aladle, 
993 9 milſie,- and a ſowen-pait, ' 
A rouſty whittle to ſhear the kail, 
And a timber mell the bear ta knock, 


Twa ſhelfs made of ar auld — ; | A 
Come ye to woo our Jenny, Jock OTE 
A furm, a furlet, and a peck, e 
A rock, a reel, and a wheel. band, | 
A tub, a barrow, and a feck, - | T 


* A ſpurci-braid, gl an clyand. 


7 | | 
4 ; 
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Then Jock took Jenny be the hand, 


And cry d a feaſt}; and flew a cock, 4.7: vj ein 
And made a bridal upo? land, bo pc, 


Now 1 have got your Jenny, »qu# Jock. | 


Now 1 I have: your aun iter nh 
And tho' ye mak it neer ſae Ay th 
[let you wit ſhe's nae miſcartied, 
It's well kend I have gear enough: 
Ane auld gaw'd-gl oyd | fell o'er a heugh, 
A ſpade, - aTpit, a ſpur, a ſock ; 
ithouten owſen I have a plough : 
May that no fer your Jenny ? quo * 


A treen G a ram-horn N 
Twa buits of barkit, blaſint leather 5 
A graith that gane to coble ſhoon, ; 
nd a thrawcruik to twyne atcather, — 
Twa croaks that moup amang the heather, 
A pair of branks, and a fetter-lock, _ 
A teugh purſe made of a ſwine's lather, 


To had your tocher, Jenny, que! york. 


Good elding For our winter-fire, 
A cod of caff wad fill a cradle, 

Arake of iron to clat the bir, 
A deuk about the dubs to Jlle, : 
The pannel of an auld led-ſaddle, 

1 eem heckt me a ſtock, 

1 lug lips to lick a laddle. 
0 


gane your Jenny ? quo: n 


4 pair r of hames and brechom fins, - 
-And without birts a bridle-renzie, 155 
A fark made of the lincome twine, 
A py green clock that will not ſtenzie z 
et in ſtore, I needna fenzie, 
Five bande! flaes, a fendy flock; 
And are not thae a wakrife menzie, 


F 


* 
. * » — 


— 


168 A COLLECTION. 
Tak thir for my part of the feaſt, 
It is well knawin I am well bodin : 
Ye need not fay my- partis leaſt, | 
Were they as micikle as kein r loditi,. 
The wife peer'd gin the kail were ſodin, 
When we have done, tak hame the brock; 


The roſt was teugh as raploch hodin, 
With which they feaſted Jenny and Jock. 


Z. 
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Tune, 4 rock ind @ wee pick » tow, 
1 Have a green purſe, and a wee pickle god, 
A bonn piece land and a planting ont, 
It fattens my flocks, and my bairns it has ſtow'd; | 
But the beſt thing of a's yet wanting on' . A 
To grace it, and trace it, | 
And gie me delight; W 
- To bleſs me, and kiſs me, | 
oh. And comfort my ſight, | N 
"With beauty by day, and kindneſs by night, 
And nae mair my lane gang auntring on't. v 
T 


M Chriſty ſhe's charming and good as ſhe's fair; 
Her een and her mouth are inchanting ſweet, 
She ſmiles me on fire, her frowns gie deſpair: 
Ilove while my heart gaes panting wi't. 
Thou taireſt, and deareſt, „ 
Delight of my mind, | , 
"ITE gracious embraces 
heavn were defign'd 
For ppi tranſport and bleſſes refin'd, 
Nae langer delay thy granting ſweet. 


\ For thee. bonny Chriſty, my ſhepherds ind hinds WM ⁵ 
Shall carefully make the 5 dainties chinee 
* freed frac laigh care, while love fills our minds, 1 


WWW 


\ 


br CHOICE SONGS, „„ 
Then hear me, and chear mmm 
With ſmiling conſent, rays 205 & * : 
Believe, me, and give me CE 
No cauſe to lament. *} © dre HRT 
ziace I ne'er can be happy, till thou ſay; Cofifgnf, _ 
Im pleas'd with my Jamie, and he bull be Manes 


x" 


$04 000$400+02#W0+0+0++$++440+34_ = A 

| S O N. G. | ﬀ « 
#2 2008 ifs-ain tune. 
Ltho? I be but a-country-lals,  * 

A Yer a lofty mind I bear—O, Wh 

And think myſell as good as thoſe | 4 
That rich apparel wear- O. Ei 

Altho' my gown be hame-ſpun grey, . 9 = 
My ſkin it is as faft—O, _ 3 

As them that ſattin weeds do wear, = py 1 
And carry their heads aloftt—O. 


What tho' I keep my father's ſheep,” . 
The thing that muſt be done—O, _ 
With garlands of the fineſt flowers, 3 
To ſhade me frac the ſua—O. In. 
When they are feeding pleaſantly, g 


"S323 : 
: a 
— 


Where graſs and flowers do ſpringg—Q, _, .. 


Then on a flowery bank at noon, „ i . A 
ſet me down and fing—Q. A e 


My Naifly piggy, cork'd-with ſage 58 
Contains my drink but thin ũñ;?s;ð ⁰ 

No wines do &er my brains enrage, r 
Ortempr ty mind to ſin 0. | Re 

My country-curds, and wooden ſpoon, __ __— 
think them unco fine O0, $1 Ny | 


9 f N 3 
And on a flowery bank at noon, „ 
I ſet me down and dine 0. 43 
2 Alo my parents cannot ralſe „ 
A Great bags of thining gold—O. © _ LOO | 


Like them whaſe daughters, n a-days, : ; 3 
Like ſwine are bought and vld—0 : q | 
os Vox. H. 3 | .. 
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170 A COLLECTION. 
Yet wy fair body it ſhall keep 
An honeſt heart within—O 1 Bir” 


And for twice fiſty thouſand crowns” 
I Value not a prin—O. 


l uuſe nae gums upon my hair, 

Nor chains about my neck—O, 

Nor ſhining rings upon my hand, 4 

oy dog cane ſtreight to deck -O; 
But for that lad to me ſhall fa,, 

And I have grace to wed—O, 

I' keep a Jewel worth them a', 
I mean my maidenhead -O. 


If canny fortune give to me 
The man l dearly love 

Tho we want gear, I dinna care, 
My hands I can improve O, 

* King for a bleſſing ſtill 
Deſcending from above=O, _- 

Then we'll embrace, and ſweetly. kiſs, 
- Repeating tales of love OO. 


* . 
g 


g S -t, —.—— When 22 — 9 . ——.¶—— 
3 3 Waly, waly, gin love be bonny. + 
=, J Waly, waly up the bank, _ 
: And waly, waly down the brac, 
| And waly, waly yon burn- fide, EY e. 
Y -.- Where T and my love wont to BG 4 a 
baer ume an dk, n 


I thought it was a truſty tree, 
"Bat firſt it bow'd, and ſyne it nals... Arie ad. — 


— 


Sae my true love did bghily we. | | 

O xag, waly, bur love be honay,, 3 1 

A Hale time while it is new, WIEN 0! 

542 But when tis auld, it waxeth le, - 7 ] 


2 "And fades away like the morning-dew; 
d 0 wherefore ſhould I buſk my head 7 
'Or'wherefare ſhou'd Lkame my hair * A 
| . % tor my true love has me forſook, 
And ſays he'll never Jove ſe gat 

#Y S . 
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uw Arthur- Seat ſhall be my bed, — 
The ſheets ſhall ne et be fh by me, . 
unt Anton's well ſhall be my drink, FI 
Since my true love has foriaken me. 
Martinmas wind when wilt thou blaw, 


) gentle, death, when wilt thou come 257 
"For of mF life I am weary. 


I not the froſt that freezes fell, 
Nor blawing ſnaw's inclemency : 
Tis not fic cauld that makes me „. 


When we came in by Glaſgow town, - 
We were à comely fight to ſe; 3 

My love was clad in the black velvet, 9 
And 1 myſelf in cramakic. W . 


ut had I wiſt before I kiſs'd; 
That love had been fate ill to win, 
I'd lock d my heart in a cafe of gold, 
And pinn'd it with a ſilver pin, 
Oh, oh! if my young babe 1 
And ſet upon the nurſe's knee, 
And I myſell were dead and gane, 
For a maid again I never be: 


* 


* 


eech ð hben 


The loving Lafs and Spinning- Wheel. 


81 fat at my ſpi pinning whecl, 
A bonny lad was 


| vew'd him round, and lik d Thun weel, 
or en he had a glancing eye . 
My heart new panting gan to feel, 
Put Rill Iturn'd my ſpinning-wheel, 


— 


With looks all kindneſs he drew near, * 
ns 2 did wel ; 
4 2 


and ſhake the green leaves off the tree ? . * 


But my love's heart grown cauld to me, - 2 


2 ang g 


\ 1 


„l 2 e 


He claſp'd his arms, and me embrat d: 


My milk- white hands he did extol, 


That ever cou'd with me compare. 


Aud gang with him to yonder mead. -. 


et ſtill 1 curn'd my ſpinning- Wheel. 


I el teach thee better wark to do. 
In troth I loo'd the motion weel, 


Y | 3 the pleaſing cocks f bay, =p 


— 2 * i 


j A COLLECTION: 
And round about my lender waſte. 


To kiſs my hand, ſyne down did kneel, 
As I ſatat my ſpinning- wheel. £4 


And prais'd my fingers lang and ſmall, , 
And ſaid there was nac lady fair 
" Theſe words into my heart did teal, 
But ſtill I turn'd my ſpinning-wheel, 


Altho' I ſeemingly did chide, 

Vet he wad never he deny'd, 

But ſtill declar'd his love the malr, 

Until my heart was wounded fair : | 

That I my love cou'd ſcarce conceal, 
Yet ſtill I turn'd my ſpinning-wheel, 

My hanks of yarn, my rock and reel, 

My winnels and my ſpinning-wheel ; 

He bid me leave them all with ſpeed, 


My yielding heart ſtrange flames did feel, 


About my neck his arm he lad, 
And whiſper'd, Riſe, my bonny maid, | 
And with me to yon hay-cock go, 


And loot alane wy ſpinning- Wheel. 
hen with my bonny lad Tlayz 
What Jaffie, young and:ſaft as I, ; 
' Cop'd fic a handfome ladAeny fo 
- Theſe pleaſures I cannot reveal, 
That far ſurpaſt the ſpinning hett. 
„ in * 4 + , | 


| k 
= 
9 9 
. 14 
= 
. hy 8 o 


* 


- 
. 
r 


ov enter "56x08. 


Har 


b che mf er the R. H. Loa, 
G---=-- and Lady R —. 


8 S & e 


1 , — 


” Tune, The highland laddie. ve 


BrnrGANnTIUS® | | 
OW all thy virgin-ſweets are mine,, 8 
And all the ſhining charms that grace thee 2 --- 
My fair Melinda, come, recline. | Ry 
Upon my breaſt, while I embrace thee, 
And tell without diflembling art, 
My happy raptures in thy boſom : © | n 
Thus will I plant within thy beart, SER =). 
A love that ſhall for ever bloſſom. ' © 


Nan 
O the hs y, brave and bonny, 3 
dure the 9 wn Sleas'd behold ye ; . Sn 
Their work admire, ſo great, ſo fair, wy 
And well in all your joys uphold *. > 


ME LIND 4. 


* 


No more I bluſh, now that 'm thine, 1 


To oyn my love in tranſport tender, . 
Since. that ſo brave à man is mine, 4.24 

To my Brigantius I ſurrender. 4.44 2 
By ſacred. ties lm now to move 1, 4 8 

As thy exalted thoughts direct me: 


And while my ſmiles engage thy love, - 
Thy manly greaneſs ſhall proce 


Cuonus. 4.1126) + 11 
O the happy, . "$3 218 
eee 
Boft Fall thy words, like morning der, 
New life on-blowing-flowers n „ 
Thus kindly yielding makes me bow 


4 0 n wich 1 * Be 


„ 4 COL eee | 


And nature's ca | | 
Wich ſhepherds fare, and quaff the fountain. 


1 With my 1 I could live 


* TY 
oo. 


— 


* 


My honour, courage, wealth, and wit, 
'Fhau dear delight, my hiſt gre ſure, 


© © Shall be employ'd as thou thinks 
. As agents for our lo e and-pleafure. · 
„ | Cronus 
Y O che happy, „„ 


Mx LIND A. 


$*%4 & 


In a. beſide a 3 83 
y wants relieve 


What pleaſes thee, the rural grove, 
. Or congreſs of the fair and witty, 
Shalbgise me pleaſure with thy love, 
In plains retir'd or ſocial city. 
CHORUS. 
0 the happy, G. 


Bnrcamnwtrro ts 


| | How ſweetly canſt thou charm my foul, 


Ba. lovely ſum of my deſires E 
beauties all my cares controul, 
virtue all that's good inſpires. 


0 Tune every inſtrument of ſound, 


Which all thy mind divinely raiſes, © 


"8 Til every height and dale rebounds, 8 


Boch loud and ſweet, my darling's 9 
C- 'H 0 R U * I n 


run e 


NY 8 Thy love gives me the brighteſt ee, 


My happineſs is now completed, 11 jb fn 
Since all that's generous, great, and dae, | 


Inu my Brigantius is united; 


For which ll &udy thy delight, 4 


With kindly'tale the time 3 


And round the change of day and „ 


Fix throughout life a conſtant ſmiling. 
Sun ; 
© he happy, Ge: 13 
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+ 0 Wikies 107, 2% 
Tune, We s my beart that we Prould ander. 

Dien, ye pleaſant ſports and pony, F 3 1 

A Farewel each ſong that was ng; 8 


Love tunes my pipe to mouruful lays, . 
| fing of Delia and Damon's NY, f my 
7 19 Heinz ns. 
Long had he 1d, and long conccabd il 1: * CA 
The dear, tormenting, pleaſant (or 4 
Im Delia's mildneſs had vrevail'd | 
On him to ſhew his inclination. + 3 


Juſt as the fair one Teem'd to "7: 
A patient car to his love ſtor ,, 
Damon muſt his Delia leave, : „ 5 
To go in queſt of ellos gory. | . 


Half ſpoken words bung on . tongue, r 
Their eyes refus d. the uſual meeting 
And be ſupply'd their wonted ſong, + 
Theſe . ſouls) were e to weeping-. 
Dear idol of my ſoul, adieu; een e EY 
Ceaſe to lament, but ne'er to * me; „ 
While Damon lives, he lives for bn. 
No other charms ſhall ever move mme. 


| #154 % Vii 3 7 1 FF "443 
Alas! a knows, when parted far 1 mw 1 
From Delia, but you may deceive hbs 7 — 92 
„ The thought deſtroys wy hears ene | 52 a 
Adieu, my dear, 1 fear, Wen n oy 2 
; * e 


F ever 1 forget tay vom, N . %% De 
May then my guardian angel hav me; oy 
And more to aggravate my-woes; ,, 


r * 75 H. 


— 
» : 
Ms 4 
.. 
* 


> O'er the hills and-far away. 


Aft be the dawning of the day; . 
But Jocky no is fu” of care, 
b Since Jenny ſtaw his heart away: 
Alltho ſhe promis d to be true, 


Naber with Jenny falt, 


She proven has, alake | unkinds 


Which gars poor Jocky often rue, 
That Cer. he 160'd a fickle mind. 
And it's ver the hills and far away, 

Mts ver the hills and far away, 


Dye wind has blown my plaid 40. | 


Now Jocky was a bonny lad 
As cer was born in Scotland bile; 
But now, poor man, he's e gane 
Since Jenny has gart him deſpair. 
Toun Jocky was a pi rs fon, 
And fell in love when be was young; 
But a the ſpring's that he cou'd play, 
| Was ver the bills and far away. 

And it's er the hills, &c 


He fan g—When firſt wk face 
I ſaw, ſhe Sſcem'd ſae fu er 3 
With meikle joy my heart was ras Bird, 
That's now, alas ! with forrow Kill'd. 
Ohl was ſhe but as true as fair, 
Twad put an end to my deſpair, 
In ſtend of that ſhe is unk ind, 
6 4 wavers like the winter wind. 


And it s &er the hills, . 


. © Ah] cid the find we diſmal vae, 
That fox her ſake IL undergae. 
She cou'd nae chuſe but grant relief, 


"Im put 1 to 2 wy 88 


Wh 


A o L. L tection 


It's ver the bills and far away, | 


„enobel s ” 

But oh | ſhe is as fauſe as fp is +112 of +084 i 
Which cauſes a” my ſighs and carey 
But ſhe triumphs in proud Cn 8 | | | 

And takes a pleaſure in my * Ke 

And it's &er the hills, xc. b with i 
Hard was my hap, to ſa i in love / hate; wil 
With ane that does ſac faithleſs — 1 | 

Hard was my fate to court a maid, 
That has my conſtant heart betray'd. | 

A thouſand times to me the ſwarez / _ Re 

She wad be true for evermair?, 1 17 00 
But, to my grief, alake, I far, 
She ſtaw my heart and ran 3 mules df 1 34928 

And it's ver the hills, &c, © "I 


Since that ſhe will nae pity take, 
WI maun gae wander for her ſake;- 


And, in ilk wood and gloomy, groe 

Il fghing fing, Adieu to love; | '.* 4, 
Since ſhe is faule whom I adore, 1 WL. 
I] never truſt a woman more 70: 600.3 
Trae a' their charms I'll flee away, +1 aich 
And on my pipe Ill ſweetly play, n 


Ver hills, and dales and far away, , N | 
Out ver the vills amd far away, | 

Out Cer the hills and far away; 

The wind has blawn hy Plaid away, 


Cn 


Jenny NetTTLES. |. 


by ye Jenny Nettlel, TI. #54; 0 
Jenny Nettles, Jenny deals, 4 
dax ye Jenny Nettles 

ing frae the market? 5 
hers baggag e on her back, «k 
er fee and Wu in er 1p 


bag and baggage on her ba | 
And a babe in her ae * * 
But [ Vok⸗ II. 


In looks, in carriage, and a chat £ 


% 24 coLLrerron. 
- I met ayont the the kairny, „1 
Jenny Nettles, Jenny Nettles, 


| Bur ah. till her bairny, 


Robin Rartle's baſtard ; 

To flee the dool upo the ſtool, 
And ilka ane that mocks her, 

She round about ſeeks Robin out, 

Io ftap it in his oxter. 


Fy, fy ! Robin Rattle, 
Robin Rattle, Robin Rattle; 

x Robin Rattle, 

e Jenny Nettles kindly ; 

ha out the blame, and ſhun the * | 
And without mair debate o't, 

Tak hame your wean, make Jenny fain 
The leel and leclome gate o'r. 


eee eee eee ee 


Jockv's fou, and Jexny' s fain. 
OCY fou, Jenny fain, 


Jenny was nae ill to gain, 
be was couthy, he was kind, 
Ad thus the woer tell'd his mind 


WP. 


3 Jenny, I'll nae mair be nice, 


e me love at ony price; 
J inna prig for red or whyt, 
Love alane can gie delyt. 

Others ſeek. they kenna what, 


Give me love, for ber I count: 


Lore in love ys the ſport. 


* 


1 


Colours mager unco ſine, 


Common motiv Jang ſinſyne, Hu . : 2 0 | 
Never can enga love fs 0 


e Fro fancy fir mak af 


wh 


> uy Yfw * x 
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5 CHorce % * 
Tt is na meat, but appetite 


That makes our eatin a delyt; 41 N 0 7 
Beauty is at beſt deceit; > 
Fancy only kens nac cheat . 
— — ——— 
LEeaDER-HauGHs and Yarrow, _ 
HEN Phcebus-bright the azure ſkies "4 


With golden rays cnlighteneth, re 
He makes all nature's beauties rite, | 
Herbs, trees, and flow'rs he quick'nerh : 1 
Amongſt all thoſe he makes his choice, 
And with delight goes thorow © 
With radiant beams and ſilver Greamngyi! [„ * 


Are Leader-haughs and re — 
wen Aries the day and night if \' 7 +, 
19 In equal length dividet, ei 
Auld froſty Saturn takes his flight, /{ 11.) {1 
Nac langer he abideth 5 7117 45711 1 LR 
Then Flora queen with and cl 5 - > 
Caſts aff her former ſorrow, . "1. 
Ard vows to dwell with Ceres fell 9:75: VR" na I — 
In Leader haughs and RO > e 
Pan playing on his ran cd, 12. »A" 
And ſhe herds him attending, N \, > 
Do here reſort their flocks to 5 i131 1617 
The hills and haughs commendingg - . | +3 3 
With cur and kent upon the bent, A 
Sing to the ſun, Good - morrow. 
And (wear nac fields mair pleaſures yi 1 
Then Leeder-haughs and Yarrow. . 
An houſe chere ſtands on 3 fide, $ 
Sourmounting my deſcriving, 
5 Wich rooms ſa rare and windows fair, 


es elaine? peer 7 C 
6 * e 


(EIT. N „ 


%% A COLEEBCTTONM: -- 
Men pating by, do aften ery, 
Inga ſooth it hath no marrow; . 
It ſtands as ſweet on Leader fide, - L 
As Newark does on Fro N 


; A 83 wha liſts to ride, 
"They'll hear the mavis Gogin "i 
Into St. 'Leonard's banks ſhe'll bide, 

Sweet birks her head 1 ; 
The lintwhite loud, and progne proud, 

With tuneful throats and narrow, 
Fato St Leonard's banks they ſing, 

As ſweetly as in Tarrow. 


The lapwing lilteth o'er the lee, 
With nimble wing ſhe ſporteth. 
By vows ſhe'll flee far frac the tree 
| Where Philomel reforteth : 
Py break of day the lark can ſay, 7 7 
We: 1 bid you a good-morrow, 
I ſtreek my wing, and mounting ſing, 
„ Der Leader haughs and Tarrow. - 


ka Fark, Wanton-waws, and 2 | 
The caſt and weſtern Mainſes, | | 4 
'The wood of Lauder's fair enou h. 
I be corns are good in Blain 
Where aits are Rog and ſald be kind, 51) hot 
That if ye ſearch all thorow | 1 85 a 


Mearns ,Buchan, Mar, nane better are Fo 
Than Leader-haughs and Yarrow. | | 

W 
10 Burn Mill bog and Whitſlade + 


Brig. fearful hare ſhe haunteth, - 
-haugh and Braidwoodſhiel ſhe knavs, 
n Chapel vood frequenteth. | | 
Yet when ſhe jrks, to Kaidfly birks 241 | 

She rins and ſighs for ſorrow,  _. - * 
Ther, ſhe ſhould leave ſweet 3 I. 
BH. pd ange win to 8 | 
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„ CHOICE: %, % | 
That ſweeter muſic wad ye RW: eG ou R 
Than hounds and beigles crying TIES 3 
e ſtarted hare rins hard with be, * 

Upon her ſpeed relying $14 

ut yet her ſtrength it falls at length, 
Nae beilding can ſhe borrow | 

I Sorrel's field, Cleckman or Hag's, | 

And ſighs to be in Yarrow, ] - 4 


For Rockwood Ringwood, Spoty, Gy | . 
With fight and ſcene purſue herr,. 


Till ah ! her pith begins to flag, 
Nae cunning can reſcue her. 

Oer dub and dyke, Oer ſeugh tod foe, : 
She'll run the fields all thorow, 

Till fail'd ſhe fa's in Leader-haughs, Be: 
And bids farewell to Yarrow. | 5 yr ll 99 


ding 2 and Cowden knows, 
Where Homes had anes 1 5 
And Drygrange with thy milk white ewes, 


Twixt Tweed and Leader ſtanding : | e | 
The bird that flies through Reedpath trees, 1 | 

And Gledſwood banks ilk morrow, 1 4 
May chant and fing, Sweet — "Fc 

And bonny howms of Yarrow, 1 
But minſtrel Burn cannot aſſwage | (x: 

His grief, while life endureth, 1 408 
To ſee the changes of this age, - 7411-4, 

That fleeting dme procureth; A | Zo. 


For mony a place ſtands in hard caſe, | 
Where blyth fowk kend nae ſorrow, + 

With Homesthar'dwelt on Leader fide, 
And Scots that dwelt on Yarrow. | :-/ E. 67 7 21) 1 

„e 


For the ſake of es. . 1 g 


Fen the ſake of ſomebody, | 5 
For the ſak e. of ſomebody, N Ke 

| cou'd wake-a winter-night, f 1 
{us enn 10 1 
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1 A COLLECTION | 
I am gawn to ſeek a wife, | 
I am gawn to buy a plaidy 
I have three ſtane of woo," ' 
Carling, is thy daughter ready? 
For the ſake of ſomebody, &c. © 


Betty, laſſie, ſay't thy ſell, _ 
Tho' thy dame be ill to moo, 
Firſt we'll buckle, then we'll tell, 
Let her flyte and ſyne come too: 
What ſignifies a mither's gloom, 
When love in kiſſes come in play? 
= Shav'd we wither in our bloom, 
1 And in r er e 
| For the ſake, &c. - 
| 8 un x. 
Bonny lad, I care na by, 
"I Tho' 1 try my luck with thee, "i 
since ye are content to tye 
_ The ha'f mark bridal band wi” me 3 
Til ſlip hame, and waſh my fret, 
And ſteal on linens fair and clean, 
80 Syne at the tryſting- place we'll meer, 
18, py To do but what my dame has done. 
For the Jake, &c. | 
. „ 
3% Now my lovel Betty gives _ 
2 3 5 | Conſent in fic a heartſome gate, 
nm me frac a my care relieves, | 
And doubts that-gart me aft look Vlate ; 
Then let us gang and get the grace, 
For they that have an appetite © 
Shou d cat and lovers hou'd embrace ; 
If theſe be faults, tis nature's 4-42 | 
For the ſake, &c. + 3 * 9 288 * 
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- Norland Jock v and Southl nd Je INV, 
- Sputhland Jenny, chat was right bonny, 
Ad for « ſuitor 4 uorland Jonny; {4D os 
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ox CHOICE SONGS... 
it he was fican a baſhfu* wooer, * 
nat he cou'd ſcarcely ſpeak unto her, | VS. 
il blinks of her beauty, and hopes o her filler, 
orc'd him at laſt to tell his mind till her. * 
ly dear, quoch he, we'll nae langer tarr, 


S 1 2. 
"me, come away then, my norland laddie, 
Tho' we gang neatly, ſome are mair gaudy z 

Ind albeit I have neither gowd,nor muney, 4 
me an d Il ir os mt 2 

; wo - | 

e laſſes of the ſouth, ye're @ for dreflingy 
Lafſes of the north mind milking and threſhing : 
My minny wad be angry, and ſae wad my daddy, 
Shou'd I marry ane as dink as a lady. 
For I maun hae a vife that will riſe in the morning, 
Crudle a“ the milk, and keep the houſe a- ſcaulding, 

oolie with her nibours, and Icarn at my minny, 
A norland Jocky maun hae a norland Jenny. 

H W. 

My father's only daughter and twenty thouſand pound. 


93 
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Tor a' that I ſaid was to try what was in ye, 


"4 


—— — — ht Sy, 
The auld yellow-hair'd Laddie. 


nd ay ſhe milked, and ay ſhe ſang, | 
7 yellow-harr'd laidie ſhall be my roman. th * * 


weather is cauld, and my clirbingis thing 55 
The ews are new clipped, they winna i 7 


17 


in ye can loo me, "let's o'er the moor and hay * 


Shall never be beſtow'd on ſic a filly cloẽõ mi; 3 8 


nd ay ſbe milked; &c. | = * 275 4% | 


winna bught i in tho? I 'd die, 8 72 
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Coe hame, ye norland Jock, and court and; nor⸗ 5 4 
land Jenny. Rei 


Dyellow-hair w-hair'd laddie, be fore Ihe A wy "i 
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Ti yellow-hair'd laddie ſat down om yon brie,” "= 7 
Cries, Milk the eus, laſſie, let nane of them a 5 


un. A'COLLECTION 

| The goodwife cries butt the houſe, Jenny, come hey 
The cheeſe is to mak, and the butter's to n | 

- Tho! butter, and cheeſe, and a' thou'd ſour, 

In crack and kiſs wi my! love ac haf. hour; 


I' ac ha f-hour, and we's een make it three, 
For the yellow-hair'd laddie my huſband ſhall be. 
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: Tune, Boo r N' Minuet. 
A, ſweet, and young, receive à prize, 
Reſerv'd for your victorious eyes 
From. crouds whom at your feet you ſce, 
Oh |. pity, and diſtinguiſh me. 


No graces can your form improve; 
But all are loſt unleſs you love: | 
It that dear paſſion you. diſdain, 

Your charms and beaury are in vain. | 1 


— ——— 


= err of an EyiLoGue, ſung after the acting of the 
E : OrPHan and GENTLE SHEPHERD in Taylors- 


N by EF n 22, 1729. 


Tune, Befſy Bell. fs 
IT. let's ſtudy night and day, + 
To fit us for our ſt ation, 
© That when we're men, we parts may play 
2 Are uſeful to our nation. 
For now's the time, whi We are young, 
Io fix our views on merit, 
| Water i its buds, and make the tongue 
And actions ſuit the ſpirit. 


This all the fair and wiſe approve, 


We know it by your ſmilin 
5 And while we gain i reſpot and ov, 
8 ſtudies are not tolling. 


- 


or CHOICE' sos. 

zuch application gives delight, N 
And in the end proves gainful, { 35 vo 5 

Tho' many a dark and lifeleſs wight ; AE) ,5Y 
May think it hard and painful. 


Then never let us think our time 
And care, when thus employ'd, 
Are thrown away, but deem't a crime, 
When youth's by floth deſtroy'd ; 
Tis only active ſouls can riſe 
To fame, and all that's ſplendid, | 
And favour in theſe conquering eyes, 
Gainſt whom no heart's defended. 
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The generous. Gentleman. A Sens. 
Tune, The bonny lafs of Brankſome. BY | | . 


S I came in by Teviot-ſide, | 3 
> And by the bracs of Brankſome, - {14 07 1 5 
There firſt I Jaw my bonny bride, 1 . 7 5 
the W Young, ſmiling, Tweet, and handſome A 
Her ſkin was ſafter than the down, e 
And white as alabaſter; . 3 | 
Her hair a ſhining wavy brown, 3 _ 
In ſtraightneſs nane ſurpaſs'd her: | | 


Life glow'd upon her lip and check, Ng 6 | 7 2 


Her clear een were ſurpriſing, | : 0 * * p 
And beautifully turn'd'her neck, A 
Her little breaſts juſt riſ ing 2X8 
ie filken hoſe, with gooſhets fine. 
Or ſhqon with glancing laces, _ *J 1 
On her fair. leg, forbade to ſhine, „ Ke 
Well ſhapen native graces. — 9 „ 
e little coat, and bodice White 
Was ſum of a her claithin gg 4 
wen thae's o'er meiklez mair delyte 
OY She'd given clad with naithing; © +, x 
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_ lean'd upon a flow'ry brae, 
which a burnie trotted ; - 


On ar Se I glowr'd my foul away, 
While on her ſweets I/ doted. 


A thouſand beauties of deſert 
Before had ſcarce alarm'd me, 
Till this dear artleſs ſtruck my heart, 
And, bot deſingning, charm'd me. 
Hurry? 4 by love, cloſe to my breaſt 
I graſp'd this fund of bliſſes; 
Wha ſmiPd, and faid, Without a prieft, 
Sir, hope for nought but kiſſes. 


I had nae heart to do her harm, 


And yet I cou'dna want her; 
What ſhe demanded, ilka charm 
Of hers pled, 1 ſhow's grant her. 
Since heaven kad dealt to me a rowth, -. 
Straight to the kirk I led her, 
There plighting her my faith and trowth, 
Anda young lady made * 


3 . 
. The bappy Clown. 


OW happy is the rural clown, . 
Who, far'remov'd from noiſe of Wo 
Contemns the glory of a crown, 
And in his Abe retreat Bt 2-2 
- Is, pleaſed with his low degree, 
Is rich in decent poverty, 
From ſtrife, from care and bus neſs free, 
At once baich good and great! 


No drums diſtutb his morning ſleep, 


| 5 He. fears no danger of the deep, 


Nor noiſy law, nor courts ne'er heap 
n on his mind: 


4 . 


Ne 


No trumpets rouſe him to the war, 

No hopes can bribe, no threats can dare; 

From ſtate intrigues he holds afar, 
And liveth uaconfin'd, 


Like thoſe in golden ages born, - 

He labours, gently to adorn 

His ſmall paternal fields of corn, 
And on their product feeds: 

Each ſeaſon of the wheeling year, 

y he er with care; 

And ſtill ſome ripen'd fruits appear, 
80 well his toil ſucceeds. N | 


Now by a ſilver ftream he lies, 
And angles with his baits and flies, 
And next the ſylvan ſcene he tries, 

His ſpirit to regale: | 
Now from the rock or height he views 
His fleecy flock, or teeming cows, , 
Then tunes his reed, or tries his muſe, 

That waits his honeſt call. 


Amidſt his harmleſs eaſy joys, 
No care his peace of mind deſtroys, 
Nor does he paſs his time in toys 
Beneath His juſt regard: . 
He's fond to feel the zephyrs breeze, 
To plant and ſned his tender trees: 
And for attending well his bees, 

Enjoys the ſweet reward. | 


The flow'ry meads, aud filent coves, 

The ſcenes of faithful rural loves, 

And warbliag birds on blooming groves, 
Aﬀord a wiſh'd delight: 

But O how pleaſant is this life, 

Beſs'd with a chaſte and virtuous wife, 

And children prattling, void of ſti iſe, 
Around his fire at night, _ 
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2 » And was na Willy a great lown, 


A COLLECTION 
WiLLY Vas a wanton Wag. 
ILLY was a wanton wap, . 
The blytheſt lad that cer I ſake, 
At bridals ftiil he bore the brag, 
And carried ay the gree awa: 
His doublet was of Zetland ſhag, 
And wow! but Willy he was braw, 
And at his ſhouder hang a tag, 
That pleas'd the laſſes beſt of a'. 


He was a man without a clag, 
His heart was frank without a flaw; 
And ay u hatever Willy ſaid, 
It was ſtill hadden as a law. 
His boots they were made of the jag, 
When he went to the weapon-ſhaw, 
Upon the green nane durſt him brag, 
Ihc find a ane amang them a. 


And was not Willy well worth gowd ? 
He wan the love of great and fma'; 


Poor after he the bride had kits'd, | | b 

| He kiſs'd the laſſes hale-ſale a', 

Sae merrily round the ring they row q, | 
When be the hand he led them a', 

And ſmack on ſmack on them beſtow'd, * * 1 


By virtue of a ſtanding law. 


As thyre a lick as &er was ſeen? 

When he danc'd with the laſſes round, 
The bridegroom ſpeer'd where he had been. 
Quonh Willy, I've been at the ring, 

ith bobbing, faith; my ſhanks are fair ; 
Gae ca' vour bride and maidens in, 

- For Willy he now do nae mair. 


Then reſt ye, Willy, Til gae out, | Vi 
And for a wee fill up the ring, | 

Pbt, ſhame light en his ſouple ſnout, 
He wanted Willy 5 wanton fling. + 


. 


Ther 


rich bobbing Willy's hanks are fair, 
And I am come out to fill his place. 


And at the ring you'll ay be lag, 
Valeſs, like Willy ye advance; 
(01 Willy has a wanton leg) 


Fr wi't he learns us x to ſteer, : 
\nd foremoſt ay he bears up the ring; 


Ne will find nae fic dancing here, 
If we want Willy's wanton fling, , 


PHtiLaNDER's Love 


Tune, ' The gallant ſboemaker. 
Oung Philander woo'd me lang, 


Ivadna” tent his loving ſang; 
But now 1 wiſh, I with I had him; 
Ik morning when I view my glaſs, 
Then I perceive my beauty going z. 
And when the wrinkles ſeize the face, 
Then we may bid adicu to wooing, 


F 


My beauty, anes ſo much admir'd, 
| find it fading faſt, and flying, 


72 


My checks, which coral-like appear'd, 
Grow pale the broken blood decaying, 


Ah! we may ſee ourſelves to be, 
Like ſummer-fruit that is unſhaken ; 


When ripe, they ſoon fall down and die, 


And by corruption quickly taken. 


Uſe then your time, ye vir gins fair, 
Employ your day before tis evil; 
liftcen is a ſeaſon rare, 
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or CHOICE SONGS. % ., 
wen ſtraight he to the bride did fare, 5 
days, Well's me on 2 bonby face, 


K KKK hanno 


(::1a4's Reflections on herſelf for Lighting 3 


But I was peevith and forbad him, 


But five and twenty is the devil, | * 


ridegroom, ſhe ſays, you'll ſpoil the dance, 


r 
. o 


W.W. 
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Juſt when ripe, conſent unto't, | | 
4 Hug nae mair your lanely pillow ; 


Women are like other fruit, 
They loſe their reliſh when too mellow, 


If opportunity be loft, 
4 You'll find it hard to be regained ; 
F Which now I may tell to my coſt, 

p Tho” but myſell nane can be blamed: 
If then your fortune ye reſpect, | 

Take the occaſion when it offers; 
Nor a true lover's ſuit neglect, 

Leſt you he ſeoff d for being ſcoffe rs. 


| 88 expreſſions, thought, 

That in his love he'd neꝰ er prove changing; 
But now, alas tis turn'd to nought, 
And, paſt my hope, he's gane a- ranging. 
Dear maidens then take my advice, 
5h And let na coyneſs prove your ruin; 

Po if ye. be ver fooliſh nice, | 
Your ſuitors will give over wooing. 


Then maidens auld you nam'd will be, 
And in that fretfu' rank be number'd, 
As lang as life; and when you die, 
With leading apes be ever cumber'd: 
A puniſhment, and hated brand, _ 
Wich which nane of us are contented; 
Then be not wiſe behind the hand, 
That the miſtake may be prevented. 


| $#$960$$056$3$+4$00$40000+00$304+50+419 
The young Ladies Thanks to the repenting 
5 Virgin, for her ſeaſonable Advice. 


0 Virgin kind l we-canna tell 

{ How many many thanks we owe you, 
For pointing out to us ſac well 
Thoſc very rocks that did o'erthrow you; 


% 


- 
. 1 
* q * , 
- # , 
- * 1 
* by tg ; = + 
* F - * % Py 
. 2 © * 


Ind we your leſſon ſac thall mind, | 
That een tho'a* our kin had fwore it, 
we ſhall be an hour behind, | 

We'll take a year or twa before it. 


Fell catch all winds bla in our fails, 
And till keep out our flag and pinnet 3 
young Philander anes affails | 
To ſtorm love's fort, then he ſhall win it: 
We may indeed, for modeſty, 59% 
Preſent our forces for refiſtance z 

ut we ſhall quickly lay them by, 

And contribute to his afliſtance. 


The Stepdaughter's Relief. 
Tune, The kirk wad let me be. 


Was anes a well tocher'd lafs, 
My mither left dollars to me; 

But now I'm brought to a poor pals, 

ww ſtepdame has gart them flee. 
My father he's aften frac hame, | 

And ſhe plays the deel with his gear; 
dhe neither 55. lawtith nor ſhame, 

And keeps the hale houſe in a ſteer. 


dhe's barmy-fac'd, 'thriftleſs, and bauld, 
And gars me aft fret and repinez; ' - 

While hungry, ha'f naked, and cauld, 
I ſee her deſtroy what's mine: 

But ſoon I might hope a revenge, 


4s” 


And ſoon of my ſorrows be free,” 7 


u ee, to plenty wad change, 
I ſhe were hung up on a tree. 4 


u Ringan, wha lang time had 1600's 
is bonny laſs tenderly; | * 


* 


Gif thou wilt gae hame with me. 
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[1 take thee, ſweet May, in thy food, ei 
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"wr 4 correo * 
Tis only yourſell that I want, | 
Your kindneſs is better to me 


Than a' that your ſtepmother, ſcant 
Of grace, now has taken frae thee. 


I'm but a young farmer, tis true, . 
And ye are the ſprout of a lairxdj 7 
But I have milk-cattle enow, 

And rewth of good rucks in my yards 
Ye ſhall have nacthing to faſh ye, 

Sax ſervants ſhall jouk to thee : 
Then kilt up thy coats, my laſſie, 

And gae thy ways hame with me. 


The waiden her reaſon employ'd, 
Not thinking the offer amiſs, 
Conſented; — while Ringan o'crjoy d, 
Receiv'd her with mony a kiſs. - 
And now ſhe fits blythly fiagan, © - 
| And joking her drunken ſtepdame, 
Delighted with her dear Ringan, 
That makes her goodwite at hame. 


1 


OR HOOK ede e ee 
IJaxx, where has thou been 


0 Jexny, Jeany, where has thou been ? 
Father and mother are ſeeking of thee; - 

Ye have 2 3 playing the Tins 2 4 
Keeping of Jocky.com - 

O Bay, 7 ve been by . mill clack, 

Setting mea RE far the family ; 

As fow as it gade I brang hame the ſack, 
For the miller has taken nae mowter freq u me. 


Ha Jeany, Jeany, there's meal on your back, | 
l be milller's a wanton billy, and fleez þ 
+ Tho? victual's come hame again hale, ber“, 

S e We e hg 1251 
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„Betty, ye ſpread your linen to bleurb, - 
When that was done, where cou d you be? 5 

[a! laſs, [ Jaw ye /lip down, the heage, +, 2 
Id wanton Willy was followitig thee. "ISS 
Jeanny, ye gade to the kirk; | i 
3 l ad, — cou'd thou be? 
Fe came na hame till it was mirk, 

They ſay the kifling clerk came wr ye. 

) filly laflie, what wilt thou do ? IN 

If thou grow great, they'll heez thee hie- 
wk to your ſell, if Fork prove true: 1 
The clerk frae creepies will keep me free. 2. 
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Tune, Laft time I came ver the moor. | 


E blytheſt lads, and laſſes gax. 
Hear what my ſang diſcloſe s, 
bs I ae morning ſleeping lay | Ls 
Upon a bank of roles, le 
Loung Jamie whiſking o'er the mead, 
By good luck chanc'd to ſpy me ; 
ewok his bonnet aff his head. 
And ſaftly ſat down by me. . 


mie tho? I right meikle priz'd, 
Yet now I wadna ken him; 
hut with a frown my face diſguis'd, 
And ſtrave away to ſend him: © 
ut fondly he ſtill nearer preſt, 
And by my fide down lying, 
s deating heart thumped ſae faſt, 
I thought the lad was dying. 


till reſolving to den: 


* 


And angry paſſion feigning, MS, 

Wen roughly ſhot him F . og ERR 
With words full of diſdaininn g. 
Yor. WM. S 


Wu thou gaealang 


5 If I gae alang wr ye; © 


$ 01 'The deel's in your nicety, 


4 ry h . 


* kurchis and kirtles + 


* . 
RB 4 


: And I maun hae planet, 
With pearling ſe 


* 3 lairdſhip can yield me . 3 
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194. 
Poor Jamie bawk'd, nae favour wins, 
Went aff much diſcontented 5 
But I in truth, for a' my fins, 
Ne'er haff ſac fair repented; - 


.d. NING RNC LLNEDNGE 


The Co c KR L 4 II 5. 


. Cock laird fou cadgie, 
With Jenny did meet, 

He haws'd her, he if d her, 
And ca'd her his ſweet. 


WY me, Jenny, Jenn 4 
Thouſe be my ain A 
Jo Jenpy, quoth he. 


o 


Ye maunna fail | 
3 _ me with caddels 
nd good n 


. quoth he; 
na bannocks of bear- meal 
. K as good for thee ? 


t round, 

A {ſkirt of puddy, —_ 
And a — ON of brown. | 

Awa with fic vanities, ; . 
Jenny, quoth he, * . 


. Are fitter for thee. 85 


men 


As meikle a- year, e 
As had us in pottage 3 2 
1 knockit bear: e 


, 
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But having nae tenants, 
O Jenny, Jenny, u 
o buy ought I neꝰ er have 


A penny, quoth he. 4 22 — 


e borrowſtoun merchants 
Will ſell ye on tick, 
Fot we maun hae braw things, 
'Albeit they ſoud break. . + 
When broken, frac care - :#-*:, 
The fools are ſet free, 
When we make them lairds 
ln the Abbey, —— 1he. 


| dee 2 


The S0GER Len . = 


Y ſoger laddie is over the ſea,” . - 4 l 
And he will bring gold and money to me; 3 
And when he comes hame, be'll\make me a dy 1 


My blefling gang with my ſoger Iaddic: Fg be te x 


My doughty laddie is handſome and brave, 
And can as a ſoger and lover behave ; | 
True to his country, to love he is ſlead x, 
There's few to compare with my ſoger laddie. „ 


Shield him, ye angels, frac death in alarms, _—— 
Return him with laurels to my langing arm; ] 
We ne frae all my care he'll pleaſantly free me, | ] 

n 9 
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O ſoon may his ee e fair on his | — 8 
Az quickly thy muſt, if he get his due: * 
For in noble actions his courage is ready, 


Which makes me delight i in my ſoger OR. 


c 5 
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The An ns March, 1 


| -. © Ound, ſound the ale; ſound it, 
N Let hills and dales rebound it, p 
| Lr hills and dales rebound it, 
In praiſe of archery : - \ 
Its origin divine is, |; 
I The practice brave, and fine is, 
Which penerouſly inclines us 
TO guard our liberty. 


Art Ns the gods employed, 
By which heroes enjoyed, 
= 57 which heroes enjoyed 
The wreaths of victory. 
Il The deity of Parnaſſus, 
Iuue god of ſoft careſſes, 
Frogs Cynthia and her laſſes, 

| Delight i in archery. 


gee, ſee yon bow extended | : 
Tis Jove himſelf that bends itt. 
Tis Jove himſelf that bends it, 
* Oer clouds on high it glows, 
n nations, Turks and Parthians, 
The Tartars and the Scythians, 
The Arabs, Moors and Indians, | 
C.. Wich bravery draw their ru. 


* 


"SA Our own true records tell us, 
hat none cou'd e' er excel us, N 
N hat done couꝰd cer excel us 
In martial archery y _ 


With" ſhafts our ſires engaging, Ts. | : _ 
Oppos'd the Romans raging, ' - _ 244 3 
Ms krat the fierce Norvegian, \ 1 
And voy tew Danes to flee. F _ | 1 9 

1 | * gt 1 \ + Winch k 
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Witneſs Largs and Lonearticy | LAT, 


Dunkel and Aberlemnoy, 1 + 7 2, e 2 

Dunkel and Aberlemny, i a ; 
Roſlin and Bannockburs, / 1 6 

The Cheviots all the — £ _— 

Were bowmen in i brave order, * N J 


Told enemies, if furder 3 
They mov'd, they'd ne er return. | 
Sound, ſound the mulic, ſound. it.. MY 
Let hills and dales rebound it. 
Let hills and dales rebound it, 8 ll 
In praiſe of archery. _ ISA | 
Us'd as a game it pleafes, by 
The mind to joy it raiſes, | | | ** 
And throws off all diſeaſes e be 
Of lazy luxury: _ | 77 
Largs, where the Norwegians, headed by cbelr 1 
nliant King Haco, were, en 1263, totally de- 
feared by ALEXANDER III. King of Scots 3 the 
heroic ALEXANDER, great ſteward of Scotland, 7 
commanded the right wing. «£1 il 
Loneartic, near Perth, where King Kenneth A 
Il. obtained the victory over the Danes, which was 
principally owing to the valour and reſolution of the 1 
firſt brave Hay, and his two ſons. 3 
Dunkel, here, and in Kyle, and on the-banks of} 
Tay, our great King Coxpxepus Gallus, in 
three battles, overthrew 30,000 Romans, — the cog; | IJ 
of the Emperor DowrTiAanN 2:0 
Aberlemny, four miles from Brechin, wherd King — 
Malcolu it obtained a glorious victory over the 
united armies of Danes, Norwegians, and Cumbri- 
ans, c. commanded by SUENo King of Degraacks 
ad his warlike ſon Prince CanuTE. -"M 
Roſlin, about five miles ſoutk of EdintArg h, . 
where 10,000 Scots, led by Sir Jon Cu Min 121 
SIMON FRASER; defeated i in three battles, in one 
>. 30,000 of their enemies, anno 1 
tles o Bangockburn and 


Fog 35, are 
b Now, 


— 
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% 
| Nl aa dnt Za „„ 
8 When all the year looks ſm ling, Fs 
Wben all che 3 ſmiling, 
The ſun in 7 glowing, 
Wich morning-dew beſtowing, 
Sweet fragrance, life, and growing, 
I "To flowers and every tree. 


Tis now the archers royal, 
An hearty band and loyal, 
An berg band and loyal 

at in juſt tho ughts agree. 

Appear in ancient Ry, 
Deſpiſing all*baſe knave 
Which tends to bring in Al. ery 
Souls worthy to live free. 


Sound, ſound the muſic, ſound it, 
Eill up the glaſs and round wi 8 
Fill up the glaſs and round wit, 
: Health and proſperity 
a our great CHIET and Gfficers, 
I our P. ident and Counſellors: _ 
To all, who, like their brave forbears, 


Delight i archery. Wy at! 


El iT ö 
48 - et 


Th following. SONGS /ung in their proper pla- 
Ces, at acting of the GENTLE SHEPHERD. | 


1 A N G IL. The wawking of the  faulds, 


Bung by Parix. * 

M* Peggy is a young thing, | 

Jutt coter'd in her teens, 

Faigas the day, and ſweet as May, 

Fair as the day, and always gay. 
My Peggy is a young thing, | 
And m not very auld, "+2 
Ter well I like to meet her at 1 | Te 


6h ave of the fauld. 


. - 2 


- 1 
1 
. 


89 7 


A 


* 


* exotcet e * 
Peggy {peaks fac ſweetly, ER 4 e 
Whene'er we meet lane, * IHE \ 


vi nae mair, to lay my care, 

r he. 

M Peggy ſpeaks ſae ſweetly, n 
To a the lave Im cauldg,, + | 

But he gars a' my ſpirits glow - D 

At wawking of the fauld- 


ly Peggy ſmiles ſae kindly,/ 0 1 IS 
Whene'er I whiſper love, 1 
vat I look down on a''the-town, 24 £ 


That 1 look down upon a crown. 
My Peggy ſmiles fac kind | ; 
A makes me blyth and auld, "+ 4 
And nacthing gies me fic delight, 21 | 
As wawking of ihe fad. 98 
My Peggy fings ſac ſaftly { 154} 41] 5 oo 
en on my pipe 1 lays. * iy "1 116.433 HEM 
by a the reſt it is conſeſs'd, 1 5,0. 10 
| Yi the reſt, that ne fings beſt. N 
a My Peggy fings fac 'ſaftly, : 1 40 
And in her ſangs are tald, AER 
Vith innocence, the wale of ens 408 2 
* of the * 8. LA 8 


$ANG II. 5 gar rub ber co with fires 


* 


Sung by PatiE. 


EAR Roger, if your Jenny geck, 
D And anfwer kindneſs with a flight, 
deem unconcern'd at her neglect, 

For women in a man delight: 


In them deſpiſe who're ſoon deer. 


And with a ſimple face give way 1 25 e 28 
Toa repulſe ; then be not blate, 05 uſp | 
Manly on, and via hee. 2 


by $HIH$#494 $400904$$2 9200500406000 04 0444) 


And nane her ſmiles will tent, 


©, A COLLECTION . 
When maidens, innocently young, 

Say aften what they never mean, | 
Ne'cr mind their pretty lying tongue, . 
But tent the language of their cen. | 

If theſe agree, and ſhe perſiſt | PRE, 

Jo anſwer all your love be wich, hate, | | 

Seck elſewhere to ” be better bleſs' d, 
And let her ſigh when 'tis too late. 


8 A NG III. Pelwart an the green. 
Sung by PEGGY. 


1 Jorty willl repent, Fl 
Iflover's heart grow cauld, 


Soon as her face looks auld.» _ 

The dawted bairn thus takes the pet, 

Nor eats, tho' hunger crave, / 

- Whimpers and tarrows at its mrat. 
And's laugh'd at by the lave; 

They jeſt it till the 9 boſs Rant pd 

Thas, by itſelf abus d, "hz 5. 

The fool thing is obiig'd to faſt, - ; 

Or eat Nee N * 


3 
% 


— 


SANG IV. 5 Jr apeies: what ſhall 10, 


Sung by Jenny. | * 
0 D EAR 8 love's deguiling, 


We ought not to ab NA miling; i 
Better far to do as I do, any 


Left a harder fuck betide you: 
Laſſes. when their faney's 1 *. 


Think of nought but to he marry'd; .. 
Running to a life deſtroys, 


* n tree, * youthfu' j Joys, 


422 N 


\ - 


* P 
- 


— 
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ANG v. How e e I | 
Sung by PEGGY.” 


OW ſhall I be fad when a huſband I hae, 

That has better ſenſe than any ot thac 
our weak filly fellows, that ſtudy like fools 7 
o ſink their ain joy, and mak their wives ſnools? 

The man who is prudent ne'er lightlies his aha” CE 

r with dull reproaches encourages ſtrite; Pe 
e praiſes her virtũes, and ne'er will abule ra. 
r for a ſmall failing, but find an excuſe. ISS. 


++ Eau 


SANG VE Nancy's to the green wid gane. 


Sung by JENNY. - 


Yield, dear laſſie, ye have won, 

And there is nae denying, | 
hat ſure as light flies frae the ſun, 
Frae love proceeds complyingsz  * 
For a'“ that we can do. or * 
Gainſt love, nae thinker beste us 3 | r 
ey ken our boſoms lodge the fae 1 1 2 
That by the heart- rings leads us. 8 


e . e- W Ae e #2 
SANG VI. Cauld hail i in Aberdeen. Þ : 


Sung by GLavy or STMON, 5 


Auld be che rebels caſt, ni ne 
Oppreſſors Baſe and is F 
hope we ll ſee them at the laſt Act 18:41 5 N26 
rung a? upſin a woody,” oo Of, 
lelt be he of worth and tenſe; KTP 
And ever high his ſtation 5 e 
hat bravely ſtands in the — mr „ 
* and nation. N 


©. 


"7 


. 


— 2 


— 


* — A 3 \ 7 


Suh 


402 A colrrction: 
SANG vi. Mucking of Geordy's VB 


Sung by SYMON. 5 5 


HE laird who in ri iches and honour 
Wad thrive, ſhou'd be kindly and LH 
Nor rack the poor tenants who labour 
To riſe aboon poverty: 
; Etfe, like the pack horſe that's unfother'd, 
And burden'd, will tumble down faint; 
Thus virtue by hardſhip i is ſmother d, 
And rackers aft tine their rent. 


222 err Sd + > + > eee 
S AN G IX. Carle and the King come. 
Sung by Mauss. 


Peg now the king's come, | 
Peggy, now the King's come, * 


Thou may dance and I ſhall ing, _ F 
Peggy, fince the king's come. * An 
Nac mair the haukies thou ſhalt milk, Giy 
But change thy plaiding cot for _ 2 To 

And be a lady of that ilk, 

No, Peggy, ſince che king's come. 
Wed donokoToToPoJodoDoToPoPoIoPoPoToSoDoPohetl]f OP. 
SANG X. MWinter was cauld, nt =p claitbing 55 
was thin, b 0 
Sung by Pzccr and Paris, ; 
1... TSS 6.4; 


Wir firſt my dear laddie gade to the green bill 
And! Eb firſt ſey d my young {il 


Jo bear the milk-bowie, na pain was to me, 
Is When I at the Pp forgather'd with thee. 
411. ; 
When corn-riggs wav d yellow, and blew heather 
bells _ 
Me wy on moorland d and —_ riley 


— 
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be birns, brier, or breckens gave trouble to me, 
— the berries right. ripen'd for thee. 
PEGGY. 


When thou ran, or wreſtled, or 64 the ſtane, 
Ind came aff the victor, my heart was ay fain: 
by ilka ſport manly gave pleaſure to me, 

For nanc can put, wreſtle, or run n as thee, 


PAT IE, 
Our jenny ſings ſaftly the Cowden 88 
And Roſie lilts ſweetly the Milking the ews ; 85 
There's few Jenny Nettles like Nancy can ung, 
At Throw the wood laddie, Beſs gars our lugs ring: 
ut when my dear Peggy ſing with better {kill, 
The Boat-man, Tweed-fide, or the Laſs of the mill, 
Tis many times ſwceter and pleaſing to me: 
or tho” they ſing nicely they canngt like ha 


„rsa. 
How eaſy can laſſes trow what they defire: 
And praiſes ſae kindly increaſes love's fire: 
Cire me (till this pleaſure my ftudy ſhall be : 
To make myſelf better and ſweeter for thee, 


— 2 —. — — - 


$A N G XI. By the delicious warmneſs of thy mouth, 
ing Sung by Pa TIE and P&GG Y. 
Printed in the PASTORAL; and in this MasCBLLANY, | 


Vol I, p. 75+ 
— — mt nm mth nt, 
SANG N Happy Clown, Fee. 75 
| ang Sir WII rIax. TEIN £ bY 
AP from EY now by the dawn 3 A. 1, 
He Barts as freſh as roles bla n, 1 | 


And ranges o'er the heights and lawn, . 
. 828 flocks; e 
4 2 "Ez v3. ; Health- hs. 


— W 


ei A COLLECTION: 


B Healthful, and innocently | 
He chants, and whiſtles out the day; 
Vataught to ſmile and then betray, 

Like courtly weather-cocks. 


Life happy from ambition free, 
Envy and vile hypocriſie, 
Where truth and love with joys agree 
Unſully'd with a crime: RS 
Unmov'd with what difturbs the great, | 
In propping of their pride and ſtate, | 
He lives, and, unafraid of fate, © 


Contented ſpends his time. 
| $6440$0$4$$4$3$2$+$$044+4444 
SANG XIII Lqith-Wynd. 
Sung by Jaxxv and Rocun. ; x 
ERE I affur'd yoy'll conſtant prove, 
You ſhould nae mair complain, 
The eaſy mind beſet with love, 
Few words will quickly gain; 
For I muſt own, now fince you're free, - - 
This too fond. heart of mine 


as lang, a black-ſole true to thee, 8: 
Wiſh'd to be pair'd with thine. 


a8, 2 at F ROGER. * 
Fm happy now, ah |! let my head 
VU pon thy breaſt recline; 
The pleaſure ſtrikes me nearhand dead | A 
= Is Jenny then ſae kind |— | | 
O let me brifs thee to my heart! | 1 
and round my arms entwine : 1 
Pelytful thought we'll never part: 2 
Come prels thy mouth to mine. 


8A 


. 3 
* 


bl 


— : "= Nn 


* enoren „one 
e Mas 


WIE. I agree, 2 re fire of | me + 
Next to my father gae. 15 5 
Wake him content to give conſent, 
Hcl hardly fay you oy Fonds ae | 
For you have what he wad be at. 4 
And will commend you weel,, l, 
Sice parents auld think love grows cauld, 1 
Where bairns want milk and meal. 15 


— 


Shou'd he deny, I carena by, | * 
++ He'd contradict in vain. , 3-5) a2 

Tho' a' my kin had ſaid and ſworn, | 4; 

But thee I will have nane. a 1 

Then never raage nor learn to change, | - +. 

; Like thoſe in high degree: „ E 

lad if you prove faithful in 118 innen 
mn _ ni; mg tt 
11 1 ST £211 FS 


10400000000000-605 56080 J 
SANG XV. Pin! vhs: Pa FOYER? bY 


Nev from igen 8 Hy FO A I " =J 
Whoſe flames but, over lowly ens 4+ Rf 
My gentle ſhepherd muſt be drove, 2 al 
His ſoul muſt take another turn: 33 


As the rough diamond from the mine, —, +0 
In breaking only ſhews its licht, if 1 8 t 

Till poliſhing has made it r 2 1,5 
. GN makes the genius bright, © | 


9 A COL LECTIONY 


\ - 


SANG XVI. Kirk wad let me be 


| Sung by Parix. px 
"A. . in 
i Dr and part of reaſon 
Plead ſtrong on the parent's, fide, 
Which love ſupperior calls treaſon ; | # 
The ſtrongeſt muſt be obey'd : 423 
For now, tho' I'm on of the gentry, 
My conſtancy falſhood repels ; 1128 
For change on my heart has no entry, 
Still there my dear Peggy excels. | \ 
| | — + ooo. * 
SANG XVII. Wees my heart that we ſbou .d under, V. 
. 5 Sung by PeGCIE. + 
C PEAR on, — ſpeak thus, and ſtill my grief, By 
&: - Hold up a heart that's finking under | 
Theſe fears, that ſoon will want relief, He 
When Pate muſt from his Peggy ſunder. 
. nuler face, and ſilk attire, - W 


A 7 | 

A lady rich in beauty's bloſſom, | 
Alake poor me! will now conſpire 
JI To ſteal thee from thy Peggy's boſom. 


No more the ſhepherd who excell'd . 


I) be reſt, whoſe wit made them to wonder, WW" 
Shall now his Peggie' praiſes tell f | 
* Al! I can die, but never ſunder. 5 
Te meadows where we often ſtray'd, | * 
A Ye banks where we were wont to wander, 


Sweet-ſcented rycks, round which we play'd, 
_  You'llloſe your ſweets when We're aſunder. 


Again, ah ! ſhall I never creep 3 
Around the know with ſilent duty, 
Kindly to watch thee while aſleep, 
And wonder at thy manly beauty? * 
| - j . , 


\ 
_ . 


e CHOTCE SONGS. 4 
Hear, heaven, while ſolemnly I [ yow, 
Tho? thou ſhouldft prove a Jane ring lover, . . _- * 


Through life to thee I ſhall prove true, 
Nor be a wife to any other. | 


Pal tell alt a Fatt ata 
SANG XVII. Tweedute, 


. 4 


- Sang by Pecer. 9 | 
Wi hope was quite ſpok in deſpairg. +1.) -_ 
My heart it was 2 to break; | 

My life — worthleſs my care, 5 | 

But now I will ſav't for bel ſake. P 
Where-c'er my lave travels by day, 3 * 

Where- ever he lodges by night, . 2 
Wich me his dear image ſhall ſtay, | 3 9 

And my ſoul keep him ever in ſight. 


Wich patience T'll wait the long year, __— 
And ſtudy the gentleſt charms ; | 2 
N 


time away till thou 3 
Whilſt thou waſt a Gepherd, I: I prlzd 


L 8 


o lock thee for ay in my ar 


No higher degree in this lfm: - 
Bit now I'll endeavour to riſe | ' -, - on 
Toa — that's becoming thy wife. K 
For beauty that's only ſkin-deep, "PSY 


Muſt fade like the gowans in mY ; 
But inwardly rooted, will keep 
For ever, without a decay. 6 
Nor age, vor the changes of life, „ 

Can quench the fair fire of love, eee 
H virtue's ingrain'd in the wife, | .- +"m_ 

W Rnd «Bac th approve n 


1 


\ 
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8 AN G XIX. Buſh aboon Traquair, 


Sung by Paccr- 


A” ſetting day and riſing morn, . 
With ſoul that ſtill ſhall love thee, 
"Pl aſk of heav'n thy ſafe return, 
With all that can improve thee. 
PI viſit oft the birken buſh, 
Where firſt thou kindly told me | 
Sweet tales of love, and hid my-bluſh, | 
Whilſt round thou didſt infold me. 


To all our haunts I will repair; 

By greenwood, ſhaw, or fountain; 
Or where the ſuromer-day, Pd ſhare; 
Wich thee, upop yon mountain. 
Hy There will I tell-the trees and flow” SY 1 
: From thoughts unfeign'd and tender, 
By vows you're mine, by love is yours 

A heart) » hich 2 wander. 


1 


oi 


57 000000000900008#09004028 
5 SAN G XX. Bonny r Morn. : 


wn 
| = Sung by Sir WILLIAM. 


HE bonny -ey'd morning begins to peep, 
And dane flies befbre the riſing ray, 
The hearty hynd ſtarts from his lazy ſleep, 
To follow healthful labours of the day; 
Without a guilty ſting to wrinkle his brow, 
+ The lark and the linnet tend his levee, ; 
| And he joins their*concert, driving his plow, 4 


From toil of grimace: and pageantry free... 


While fluſter d with wine, or madden'd with loſs | 
Of half an eſtate, the prey of a main, 


The drunkard and gameſter tumble and toſs, 
NESS for N and number i in vain. 


„ 


R 


o CHOTCE SONGS: % 
* my rtion health and quietneis of mind, Is 
Plac'd at due diſtarice rom parties and ſtate, ä 

There neither ambition, nor avarice blind, : 
_ him who has happineſs link d to bis fate. 


Ae Ts eee 


© our Ladies being dreſſed in Scors manu« 
factory, at a public n 


8 N 8. 


Tune, Ger the hills and far away. 
| ET meaner beauties uſe their att, - 
And range both Indies for their me 
ur fair can captivate the heart | 
ln native weeds, nor look the leſs. | 
ore bright unborrow'd beauties ſhine, 45% 
The artleſs ſweetneſs of each face 
parkles with luſtre more divine, : 2 
When freed of every foreign gracſde. 


Ihe tawny nymph on ſcorching plains, * ' 
May uſe the aid of gems and paint, 
WOW: with brocade and Tyrian ſtains F: 
of Features of ruder form and taint. 
| That Caledonian, ladies wear, 3 1 
Or from the lint or wogllen twine, | wo 
orn'd by all their ſweets, appear | 
„ Wphate'er we can imagine fine 


yparel neat becomes the falr, * 
The dirty dreſs: may lovers cool; T 26! D019 5,8 | 
bt clean, our maids need have ng . N 
If clad in linen, ſilk or wool. „ £1 
adore Myrtilla who can. ceaſe 2 | | IE. 

ler active charms our praiſe ne 

ad in a mantua, from the fleece, 


Spun by her own delighted dad. „ 


110 A COLLECTION 
And mind what artiſts can deviſe, 
 _ _ To rival more ſu r charms ? 
Compar'd with thoſe, the diamond's dull, 
Lans, ſatins, and the velvets fade 
The ſoul with her attractions full, 
Can never be by theſe betrayd. 


© Sapphira, all o'er native ſweets, 
Not the falſg glare of dreſs r 
Her wit, her character completes, 
Her ſmile her lover's ſighs rewards. 
When ſuch firſt beauties lead the way, 
Tn' inferior rank will follow ſoon ;: 
T hkhen arts no longer ſhall decay, 
But trade encourag'd be in tune. 


Millions of fleeces ſhall be wove; : 
And flax that on the valleys blooms, 
Shall make the naked nations love | 
And bleſs the labours of our looms : 
We have enough, nor want from them 
But trifles hardly worth our care, 
© Yet for theſe trifles let them claim | 
What food and clothes we have to ſpare. 


How happy's Scotland in her fair! 
Her amiable daughters ſhall, 
By acting thus with virtuous care, 
| Again the golden age recall 2: he 
4 Enjoying them, Edina ne'er goed”, 
Shall miſs a court; but ſoon advance 
In wealth, when thus the lowd-appear - 
Around the ſcenes, or in ny dance. 


ON *Barbarity ſhall yield to ſenſe, n Gr 
And lazy pride to uſeful arts, *. a 
- When ſuch dear angels in defence He 
Of virtue thus engage their hearts. x | 
Bleſs'd guardians of our joys and wealth, _—_ 
True fountains of delight and love, 

I Long bloom your charms, fix d be your health, 


TW 10 K with W unt * 
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Tately ſtept he eaſt the wa, 
And ſtately ſtept he weſt, 
Full ſeventy years he now had ſeen, 
With ſcarce ſeven years of reſt, 
x: lived when Briton's breach of faith 
Wrought Scotland meikle wae: 
And ay his ford tauld to their coft, 
He was their deadly we 
lie on a hill kis caſtle ſtude, - © 
With halls and towers a hight, 
And guidly chambers fair to wes W 
Where he lodg d mony a kni ö 2 
His dame ſae pierleſs anes and fai air, GH” 
For chaſte and beauty deimt, 
Nac marrow had in' all the land, Dor en, DO 
ae Heber he nnen 4 
"> #4 Wh". „ien een 
Full thirteen ſors bin that + 1 
All men of valour ſtout; © | 2 =O 
ſn bluidy fight, with ſword in hand, 402% FRO 
eee conf lives hot dout © 2 
our yet remain, lang may t live 7 2 
To ſtand by Rege * N enn 
Hie was their fame} hie was their might, 5 79 
And hie was their command. 1 15. 545% 
Creat love they bare to Fairly Fair, : | - [Mi 
Their fiſter ſaft and deir, F 
Her girdle ſhawd her middle j imp, R 
Ind gowden gliſt her hair. n Bos” 
What waefou wae her bewtie bred ? © oo, IRR LY 
Waefou to yaung and auld; OS -1 
Vacfou I trow to kyth and kin, e 
4 ſtory ever tauld. In rj 
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he tidings to out gude 
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+ FOLLEETION, 
V. 
The ig of Norſe i in Aer dt, | 


** Puft up with power and might, 
Landed in fair Scotland the iſſe, 
With mony a hard e 


Scots King 
Came as he fat at | 


" Wirh noble chiefs in — Arraye. «. 
Dr * ic blude red vyne. 
1, 


. . 


06 "Bo horſe, to horſe, my royal liege, 
«© Your facs ſtand on the 1 
Full twenty thouſand glittering ſpears 
he king of Norſe commands.” 
Bring me my ſteed, Mauge, dapple g 
Our gude king raiſe and cry d 
A truſſtier beaſt in all the land 
A Scots king never fe d., 


Co, little page, tell Hardyknite 
- That lives on hill ſi hie 
To draw his fword the dreid-of faes, 
And haſte andjollow m. 
The little page flew ſwift as dart 
| Flung by his maſter's arm, | 
Come down, came dawn, Lord Hardyknute,'. 
And rend ' your. king frae N fo 
'Then reid, reid grew his Yo. CAE achte, 
Sac did his dark- brown brow 4 | 
His looks grew keen as they were wont. 
In dangers great to do; 
He has tane a horn as green as afs, 
| And gien five ſounds ſac @cill, 


0 That trees in green wood took deren, 1 
| Sac loud i rang ilka ws 1 ; F, 
His ſons in manly ſport and aue, . F 
Had paſt the e ſummer's morn, 5 
, F N 0 When 


as % * p Wn 
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or /CHOICE SONGS. | 
Then lo! down in a graſſy dale 
They heard their father's horn. 3 
Hat born, quoth they, , founds in rar | 
Ve have other ſport to hyde e ENTITY 
ind ſoon they hey'd them up the hill, RT 
And toon were at his fre. Do 


Late, late yeſt reen I weind in, Peace, 8 5 ? 
To end my lengthned life, ler din fro We 


* 


h age might weill excuſe my arm, 2 
Frae manly feats of ſtrife ; | 4 4 
t now that Norſe does proudly b —_— 
Fair Scotland to enthrall, - ** / .f 
li ner be ſaid of Hardy nuts | 
He fear d te ig bi er full. 2 8 1 


hin of Not hſay, beni thy bow, _ ad 24:77 ff 
Thy arrew boot ſo leil, A 41145 16. 0 
Mony a comely countenance 1 ttt x 
They have turn'd to deidly pale: K 4 
Brade Thomas, tak ye but your: lang,, 2 
Te neid nac uea ons mary er ters 4 
bif ye fight weit as ye did anes 


Cainſt Weſtmorland's fierce heir. 
XII. 3 % 


Malcom, light of foot as ts ; 
hag runs in 2 * WHY, 
et me my thouſands three of men | 
Well bred to ſword and ſbield; / * 
Bring me my horje and bar niſine, 
My blade of metal cletr. | 
If faes kend but ihe hand it bare, 
They ſoon had fled for fear. 
Fareweil; my dame, ſae pierieſs goed » 
And took her by the hand, | 
Fairer to me in age you ſeem, - 


, - 
CY + # 3 


- 


- 


— 


az x COLLECTION. 


My DEP fon fill here remain 
To guard theſe flately towirs, 
And ſbut the filver bolt that keips 
ae 740 your fa, bo wirs. 


XIV. 
And firſt ſhe wet her comely cheiks, 
And then her boddice green, 
Hir filken cords of twirtle twiſt, 
Weil plet with filver ſheen 
+ And apron ſet with mony a dyce 
Of needle-wark fac rare, 
Wove by nac hand, as ye may gueſs, 
Save that of Fairly fair. 


XV. | 
And he has ridden owre muir and moſs, | 
Owre hills and mony a glen, ; 
When he came to a wounded knight | 
Making a heavy mane; 


Here maun I lye, here maun I dye, 
By treacherous faiſe Gyles ; 


Vite 1 was that &er gave faith 


7 o wicked Woman's 1 


2 XVI. 
dir | Knight, gin ye were in my ws,” 
To lean on filken ſeat, 


* j My lady's kindly cars ou d prove, 


. © Wha neir tend deidly hate; © 
Hirſe wald watch ye all the day, 


Hir maids a deid of nicht 8 — | 


And Fairly fair your heart wald 4. 
; As foe flands i in Jour faghts.*. 
XVIII. 


Ariſe, young knight, ond aer your feid, 


Full lowns the ſbynand day, 
 Chuſe'frae my menz:e whom ye pleaſe 
To lead ye on the way. 
Wh ſmyleſs look and viſage wan, 
The wounded knight rep y d, 


1 1 
he © , 
a a » n 
o « ” 
- « : 4 4 * Sg 


3 
De” or * 


” 


0 * enotet so N 


ud cbiftuin, your intent Purſue, . 

Por beir I maun abyde. n nr, 
XVI IE gn OO 

ne nac after day | nor night Ng TR | 

* eir be ſu eit or fair, E 


beneath ſome drapping trie, ' 1 
4400 death ſall end my care. „ 
Fith him nae pleading might prevail, n 
Brave Har dyknute to gain, n 
Vich faireſt words and reaſon ſirang, W 
nn,, 1 N A 
XIX. r 10 1 
une he has gane far hynd wowed,” Nene 1 7 2 
Lord Chattan's land ſae wyde, „ 
lat lord a wor thy wight was ay, © 7 
When faes his courage ſey d: eee, 
Vf Pictiſh race by mother's ſyde, % e 
When Picts ruPd Caledon, ö 1 


{Word Chattan claim d the princely mailt... 
When be ſav'd harms A 

4, me 4 off "a4 a * 175 75 a F * | 1 
low with his PRE and Qalwart vB." 3 1535 0 ©. 
He reach'd a rifing height, 2 "ZI : 
hair braid encampit on the dale, A 
Norſe army lay in iht: 
nder, my valiant ſons and feirs, - e ai 


— 


Our raging ravers wait - TE PEST 
In the unconquer'd' Scottiſh fwaird, 
To try with us — . 15 5 © 411} &&-16 10 
| XXI. e eee. 
Mak oriſons 9 185 that fav. K pre 98:4 
r lin 41 215 | 
Fre bravely ſhaw your veins: are firs . 
With Caledonian blude. „ 


Then furth he drew his truſty glaive, 
While thouſands all round, * + 5 7 
Vrawn frac their ſheaths Fasan the fy. + TEE 
E Fu . 


r . 
- — 


A'COLLLBCTION 


To join his king adoun the hill 
In haſte his march he made, 
Whyle, playand pibrochs minſtralls meit, 
hir ſtately ſtrade, 
Thry/e welcome vanant floup of weir, 
Thy natio»'s ſbield and pryde F 


Afore 


Thy king nae reaſon. has to ſeir 


When thou art by ape) "1 

When bows were bent and darts were thrawn, 
For thrang ſcarce could they flie, 

The darts clove arrows as they met, 


The arrows dart the trie. 


lang did they rage and fight full fiercey 


th little ſkaith to man, 


Or that lang day was 


XXIV. 
The king of Scots that findie bruik'd: 
The war that look'd like play, 
Drew#his braid ſword, and brake his bow, 


- But bluddy, bluddy was the field, 


dane. 


Sen bows ſeimt but delay: I 


Haſte up, my merry men, 


Quoth noble Rothfay, Myne LI Kip, TR 
I wate its bled a ſcere. 
cry'd the king, 

As he rade on before. TS 


XXV. 
The king of Norſe he ſought to dad, 
With him to menſe the fight, 
But on his forchead there did light 
A ſharp unſonſie ſhaft; 
As he his hand put up to find 
The wound, an arrow keen, 
O waefou chance there pinn d der hand 


In midſt betucen his cen. 


XXVII. 
| " Revenge, revenge, = Roy's l, l rc vas 
Tour WO SO er INOS | {1626 11 12/461 


UP 


340k 


4 


* 
- 


»* a 


a>» Its 


44 
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1 bd g - 
: 38: 4 b 4h 


8 


. ren 425 and Prarpudt of my dart k 
Then ſent it cough his ſyde; „„ 
nother arrow weil he mark'd,- TR. FOOTE is 

It pierc'd his neck in wa, Ee > 
is hands then quat the filyer . 15 
He laigh as eard did fa. Warn: 165275 1 


XXV. 
bir blieds my liege, air, ſair ho ied 
Again with might he drew 
Ind geſture Areid his ſturdy bow, 
Faſt the braid arrow flex. py 
ac to the knight he ettled at. 
Lament now, Quene Elgriedz eee, 
ie dames too waill your darling's fall 8 
His youth and comely meid. 1 


XVII. 
ak off, tak aff his coſtly jupe 2 


(Of gold weil was it twin d.,. 2 4 
Loit lyke the fowler's net, through Word - e 1 
His ſte illy harncſs thyn'd) 8 N 4 
ute, Norſe, that gift frae me, and bid . 
Him venge the blude it beirs ; | pation 6 
ww, if he face my bended"brw, - + e 1 
He ſure nae weapon Dh 7 gt f ig re Rn 
XXIX. HRC n 22 7 
ud Norſe; migh giant body tall, 17 00, 2 


Braid ſhoulders and arms baz, * ne TE 
yd, Where is Hardytnute fae fam'd, . . 
4nd fear'd at Britain's throne? © W 

The britons tr emble at his name, 1 

[ ſoen ſball make him wail arp . 

at eir my ſword was ee. , Ad Fs 
Be ſoft ba Ru mal. etl whe uv 


1 brag his ſtout heart cond na vye, | 
It lent him youthful might vl 

. Bardykmite hir day, 12 „ b 1 

T4 Scotland's king 1 Ven. Ts I 
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at 8A COLLECTION. 
To lay thee law as horſes bufe, 
My word I mean to keip 


Syne with the firſt ſtrake cir he ſtrake, 
"He garr'd his body bleid. | 


Þ + © 1 TAR 
Norſe een lyke gray goſchawks ſtair'd ua, 
ht with ſhame and ſpyte; 
D; en 7 is now my far-fam'd arm 
RE =—_ left thee power to ftrike : - 
Then gave his head a blaw ſae fell, 
It made him down to ſtoup, 
As law as he to ladies us d 
In courtly gyſe to love, 


* XXXII. * 
2 Full ſoon he rais'd his bent wg 
His bow he marvell'd fair,  - 
Sen blaws till then on him but darr” d 
As touch of Fairly fair: 
Norſe ferliet too: as fair as he 
* To ſee his ſtately look, - 
>. "Bas ſoon as cir he ſtrake a Fae, 3 
5 ' Sac ſoon his life he took. | 


F 


> 0.9.47 
Wypair lyke a fyre to heather ſet, 
# Bauld Fhomas did advance, 
IA A ſturdy fac with look enragd 
1 * X Up towards him did prancez  - 
8 He urr'd his ſteid = hb. 6 thickeſt Ws 
Phe hardy youth to queell, 
| Wha ſtood unmov'd at his approach 
His yy to repel * 


1 98 
0 xXxxIV. | 
q That ſhort brown ſhaft eee me 
Looks like pror Scotland's get 
But dreadful Jeims the. ruſty po Sent 48 
And loud he leugh in jeir. 
* Aft Britons blude has dimm'd its. . oP 
Ti 515 ont cut [oor their bau 23 


» Gol P 2 . 


9 — 


— 


pierc'd the boaſter's bairded 22 5 
ae time he took to taunt. 5 
XXV. 

dort while he in his ſaddle ſwang, 

His ſtirrip was nae ſtay, 

feible hang his unbent Knee, 

Sure taken he was fey: 

on the hardened clay he fell, 

- t far was heard the thud, - 

homas look'd not as he lay 


— 


XXXVI. 
ith cairles geſture, mynd unmov'd, 
On raid be north the plain, 
bs ſeim in thrang of fierceſt ſtryfe, 
When winner ay the ſame: 
or yet his heart dames dipeik, 
Coud meiſe ſaft love to bruik, 
ll vengeful Ann return'd his ſcorn, 


XXX VAIL | 

| thrawis of death, with altowie cheik, 

All panting on the plain,” 
e fainting corpſe - wariors "9 

Neir to aryſe again; 

cir to return to natiye land, - 

Nac mair with blythſome bn 

0 boaſt the glories of the day, 

And thaw their ſhining wounds. 

XXXV1UI 

u Norway's coaſt the widow'd dame 
May waſh the rocks with tears, m 

y lang look owre; the thiples „ 

fore hir mate appeirs. 


ie valiant Scots nac revert thole 
To a life a; 


TOs 
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All walt' ring in his blude. 2 


Then languid grew his long. 


iſe, Emma, ceiſe tc hope in vaig, 1 
Thy lord lyis in the clay, n 
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e 4 6 0 LI LILIES 2 
- XXXIX. 8 
There on a lie wair ſtands acroſs; 1 
det up for monument, 

Thouſands full fierce that ſummer's day 
F.ill'd keen waris black intent. | 

Let Scots, while Scots, praiſe 1 
1 Norſe the name ay dreid 5 


Ay how he faught, aft how be e ſpaird,, 
Sal lateſt ages reid. 


Loud and chill blew Ken int, 
4 Oair beat the heavy ſhowir, 
| Mirk re the night eir Hardyknute 
=» Wan neir his ſtately W | * 
His tower that us'd with torches bleiſc, 2 S 
To ſhyne ſae far at night, 
Scim'd now as black as mourning weid, 
* Nac mervil lair he ſeight: | 
ALL 
There's nae light i in my lady's bewir 
There's nae light in my hall ' 
Hae blynk ſhynes round my Faitly fa. 
3 Nor Warp ftands on my toll. | 
EI What bottles it? Robert, Thomas ſays 
WW, Nae anſwer fits their drei. 
Stand back, my ſons, Pl be yur god, | 
=. But bye they paſt with) ſpeid. ne 


AL f:ft as I haeſ ſped our Scotland's fars; 
Their ceiſt his brag of weir, 

Seir ſham'd to mynd ought but his dame, 

And maiden fairly fair, 

Plack fear he felt, but what to fear. 
Hle wiſt not yet with dreids 6 0360; ur 
HPair ſhook his body, air his limbs, 1 ln 
Apd all che warrior ad, I a1 

sees 40> 


um 


6's cnoren so, Sa 2423 
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The: Braes of Yarrow: * 


7 Uſk ye, buſſ ye, my banny;bonny: brides, * 
Buſk ye, buſk ye, my winſome marrom, 
uſk ye, buſk ye, my bouny bonay bride, 5 | 
And let us leave the braces of Yarrow. ©» — 


Vhere got ye chat bonny boony bride; 
Where got ye that winſome 1 NT 
got heywhere I durſt not well be ſeen, | 
Puing the birks on the braces of Yarrow: 52 * 


cep not, werp not, my bonny bonny bride, 2 5 
Weep not, weep not, my winſome marro w. ; 
or let thy heart lament to leave oy ee le Pr 
Puing the birks on the braes of Yarrow. — 


hy docs ſlie weep, thy bonny bonny bride? 4 
Why does the weep, thy. winſome marrow ? 32 
And why dare ye nae mair well be ſeen, n 
Puing the bir ks on the bracs of Yarrow. 4c, 1 +:4+, 11, HR 


Log mutt ſhe weepy lang mittſhe, miſt the weep,” - 

Lang muſt ſhe weep with dole and ſorrow, 1 
And lang muſt I nae mair well be ſeen, 8 

Puing the birks on the bracs of Tarro xt. 


For ſhe has tint her lover; lover deur r, +8 
Her lover dear, the cuuſe of ſorrow 4-. =: e 
And I have flain, the comelieſt ſwain | e . „ 
That ever pu'd birks on the bracs of Yarrow. F 


Why runs thy ſtream, O Yarrow, Yarrow, reid 4 3 a 
Why on thy braes heard: the voice of nee, 1929 
And why yon melancholious wecds, 26 81170 

Hung on the bonay birks of Yarrow? ++ A 


Wangener floats on the rueful, rueful food a9 4 
- Whats yonder floats ? O dole and — 8 
O "tis theEcomely ſwain I flew r, 3 
n —— 
7 1 
* 1 493 
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h A COLLECTION, 
. Waſh, O waſh his wounds, his wounds in tears, 
1 - _ His wounds in tears of dole and ſorrow, '' 


| And wrap his limbs in mourning weeds, 
1 And lay him on the bracs of arrow. 


| Then build, then build, ye ſiſters, ſiſters ſad, 
= Te fiters ſad, his tomb with ſorrow, © 
And weep around 1 in woful wiſe, 
| _ His helpleſs fate on the bracs of Yarrow. 


Curſe ye, curſe ye his uſeleſs uſeleſs ſhield, - | 

My arm that wrought the deed of ſorrow, 
be fatal ſpear that pierc'd his breaſt, 

His camely breaſt on the braes of ; © ny 


4 Did I not warn thee not to, not to love, 
And warn from. fight, but to my ſorrow, 
T Tooraſbly bold, a ſtronger am 

T Thou mett'ſt, and fell on the braes of Yarrow. 


©” _ Sweet ſmells the birk, green grows, green grows the 

3 + Tellow on Yarrow's-bracs the ag (grals, 
Fair hangs the apple frae the roc 

S8Syeet the wave of Yarrow flowan. - 


Fon: Yarrow ſweet, as ſweet, as ſweet flows Tweed, 
| As green its graſs, its gowan as yellow, 
As ſweet ſmells on its bracs the birk,, 

'The apple from its rocks as mellow. 


F.̃,air was thy love, fair, fair indeed thy love, | 

In flow'ry bands thou didſt him fetter; 

N Tho? he was fair, and well belov'd again, 
Than me he never lov'd thee better.. 


8 Buſk ye, therrbuſk, my bonny bonny bride, Ag 
Bulk ye, then buſk, my winſome marrow, 35 
Buſk ye, and loe me on the banks of Tweed, . .. 3 
And think dae mair on the bracs of Toy ” 
Hos can bulk a bonny bonny bride, 3 
| How can I bulk a wiaſome marrow, ty * 
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w loe him on the banks of Tweed. 1 2 
Na der wy lov 09 the bag of Tavrom 7. 7 


$, 


Farrow fields, way never, never rain, 
No dew thy tender bloſoms cover, 

x there was vilely kill'd my love, 

My love as he had Not been a lover. | 


e boy put on bis robes, . A 
His purple veſt, twas my awn ſewing, .  - 3 
h! wretched me, I little, little knew, | 
He was in theſe to meet his ruin. of EE a 


he boy took out his milk-white, mitk-white feel, | | 
Unheedful of my dole and ſorrow, =_ 
t ere the toofal of the night, "7 to 
He lay a  corple on the bracs of Yarrow. 1 | 2 


och I rejoie'd that. woful, woful hos. VIS 1 5 885 | we 2 | 
Il ſung, my voice the woods returning 
ut lang ere night the ſpear was flonn © 28 b 
That flew my love, and left me Pouring. 4 


That Gan my barbarous. barbarous father 4 8 
But with his cruel rage purſue me © 1 
Those is on thy ſpear z; 

ow canſt thou, barbarous man, then woo 47 


y happy fiſters may be, may be proud, 5 hy B 

With cruel and ungentle ſcoffing, 8 £2 4 

May bid me ſeek on Yarrow's braes 8 Ks 
My lover nail'd in his coffin. . THY I ITE 
wy 


ay brother Douglas may 1 upbraid, e 6 Fe 
Wa ſtrive. with threat'ning words to move 64% 2 
17 lover's blood is on thy ſpear; . 


the 
ali 


. 


5 
74 
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ow ganſt thou ever bid me — thee ? * 


y Tes. Yes, prepare the bed, the bed of love, © 1 

4 2 bridal ſheet m body. cover, - . 4%; _ 
ve bridal maids, the door, 2 
53 . * lover. n 


35 
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, - A'COLLECTION » 
But who the expected huſband, huſband is ? 
His hands, methinks;' are bath'd in laughter. 


Ah me! what ghaſtly ſpectre's yon, 
Come in his pale ſhroud, bleeding after? 


Pale as he is, here lay nim, lay him down, 
1 O lay his cold head on my pillow; ö 
Take aff, take aff theſe bridal weeds, 


* 


— And crown my careful head with yellow. 
Pale tho? thou art, yet beſt, yet beſt elo vd, 
O could my warmth to life reſtore thee ; 
Yet ly all night berween my breaſts, 
o youth lay ever there before thee. 


Pale, pale indeed, O lovely, lovely youth! 
Forgive, forgive ſo foul a flaughter, 
I a . And ly all n ht between m breaſts, 
Neo youth ever ly thereafier | 


| Return, return, 0 mouruful, eoournfal bride 
Return and d ry thy uſeleſs ſorrow, | 


Ln” 


lover Rhode oaks of thy fighs, 
8. a corple on * derne 01 rr 


ba, 3 — 
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n. End * the Bacon Vouos: | 


